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Co Correspondents. 


F. N. T —Shall be very glad to hear of your hunting in Eastern Texas. A brace of | 


rs wi st you $140 at least—a couple of Deer Hounds $100. 
sap Porn a ha fine Hunting Wagon made to order—with improvements on the 
ene described by “ Frank Forester”’—for $250. As you wfsh a Harness also you had bet- 
ter send us the size of the collars ; a good one will cost about $75. Send the little box 
ou refer to—if it weighs over two ounces—to the editors of the N. O. Picayune, who will 
forward it—otherwise through the mail. Mrs. F. D.’s subscription is already paid for 
three years more. ; ’ , iis $ 

W. H.—Will take especial care in the selection of the Cochin China Fowls, and ship 
them about the middle of October. , 

We have heard of the death of the celebrated trotting horse Black Hawk, in Orange 
County, this week, but the report is not well authenticated. Will any one send us the 
particulars? Rattler, a trotting horse of considerable note, died in Philadelphia, a week 

r two since. 
E. B.—Have handed your letter to a gentleman in want of such a thorough bred as 
you describe, who will write you on the subject. Should suppose you could readily dis- 
pose of him at Richmond. 

“ Pipes.”,—We have received neither of your two communications, sent on the eve of 
your departure for the Sandwich Islands. Your letter of introduction for your friend 
Maj. A., dated the 14th May. was mailed at San Francisco! As it contained a handbill of 
some vessel up for ** Blazes,” the extra postage on it was sixty cents ! 

“ Corinthian Tom” and the thirteen other choice spirits domiciled at “ The Woodcock,”’ 
San Francisco.—We received your very diverting “ round robin,’ which is now passing 
from hand to hand among your old friends. Like Leigh Hunt’s pig, it “will go up all 
manner of streets,’’ both here and in Boston, before we get hold of it again. 

W. H., Jr.—Will deliver your message to B. respecting the Powder, and have some sent 
to you at N.O. To whom shall it be consigned? 

A. D. B.—The mare J. L. has never made a good race that we can find, and han been a 

«winner but once, the time of which was not reported. Have engaged for your friend six 
brace of Partridges, which will be delivered in Boston, in time for the English steamer of 
the 24th instant ; their cost. including proper coops, feed, etc., will be $40. The cost of 
the sun-shades was $5 each; the racket bats $5 each; cricket bats $4each. Shall try 
to be with you shortly. 

E. T.—The prospect is not very promising here, but if you will come on we will do 
everything in our power to serve you. From your general acquaintance and high repu- 
tation with the breeders and turfmen of the South, we should suppose you would have 
little difficulty in prosecuting your profession to advantage on your way North. 

Cricketers.—We give from “ Bell’s Life’ the following decisions, for the instraction 
and benefit of all Cricketers on this side the water : 

Auld Reekie—No previous arrangement having been made it is not decided by the first 
innings. We have answered such questions a thousand times. 

Nyren.—If not expressly stipulated for the match to be decided by the first innings, in 
the event of it not being played out. the stakes ought not to have been given up. 

An Oxonian—We are quite tired of repeating that the first innings does not decide a 
one day’s match, unless specially agreed on at the commencement. 

A great number of communications are on file for next week’s paper. 
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FROM OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENT. 
Lonpon, June 21, 1850. 

The town is as lively as a kitten with a toy, or as a street juggler with 
his tricks, or a shower of serpents at Vauxhall, and yet I find a difficul- 
ty in attempting to select a few lively topics for this epistle. 

Delightful weather, ashort and cheap ride per road or railway, and 
the promise of good sport, attracted thousands of persons from town to 
witness the Hampton Races, which took place on Wednesday and yesterday. 
The result of the first day’s sport was as follows :—The Stand Plate of 30 


sovs., heats. Sir J. Hawley’s Queensbury. Surrey and Middlesex Stakes— 
Lord Exeter’s Little Jack and Mr. Jones’s Docility—a dead heat. The 


deciding heat was won easily by Little Jack. Claremont Stakes—Lord 


Strathmore’s Faux Pas ; Solomon, 2; Vigilant, 3. Corinthian Stakes— 


Eva ; Tit-bit, 2. Plate of 30 sovs.—Eguiria, 1; Christiana, 2. 
Yesterday morning there was almost as great a crowd of persons at the 
Waterloo Station ason the Ascot Days. Long trains were constantly 
leaving, up to one o’clock, and they were all crammed with passengers for 
the Hampton Races. There were a great many distinguished characters 
on the race-course, and the sport was first-rate. The Marquis of Exeter 
and Sir Joseph Hawley were the stewards. The programme of the races 


. was as follows :—Handicap Sweepstakes—Hind of the Forest, 1; Mar- 
quis of Conyngham, 2; Lady Frances, 8. Richmond Stakes—Mouse, 1, | 
Bacchanalian, 2. Railway Plate of 50 sovs.—-Duke of Richmond’s b. f. | 
by Pantaloon, 1; Baron Rothschild’s f. by Kremlin, 2. Scurry Stakes— | 
Lady Frances, 1; Laundry-Maid, 2; Tuscan, 3. Her Majesty’s Plate of 


100 guineas; winner to be sold for 500 sovs., if demanded; heats, 2 
miles. Istheat runin3 min. 52secs., 2d heat, 3 min. 49 secs.—Mr. Pow- 
ney’s Kathleen, 1; Sir J. Hawley’s Queensbury, 2; Seignor of Holder- 
ness, 3. The races gave great satisfaction to the thousands who left town 
to enjoy a holiday. Baron Nicholson, Caunt, and Harry Broome, had re- 
freshment booths near the course, and were most liberally patronised 
throughout the day. 

I forgot totell you in a former letter that the renowned Harry Broome, 
of the Haymarket, “‘ pitched his tent” on Ascot Heath during the racing 
week, and was visited by the west-enders of London. Paddock, who 
punished Bendigo so severely, (although he lost the champion’s belt), was 
@ great attraction under Broome’s canvass. The time of the Emperor’s 


Cup was reported 3:40. It should be 4:40. AsI passed through Wind-| 


sor, en route to town last week, after the races, I showed your remarks 
about the weight of the pike you have in your sanctum, toa few of the 
Izaak Waltons of that'town, but they regarded the story as rather fishy. 
A correspondent of the ‘ Spirit” beats your specimen, by declaring, in 
No. 15, that he has “the head of a pike,” which weighed “ thirty 
pounds.” If “‘ the head” weighed “thirty pounds,” what did the whole 
fish weigh? John Bull will not always believe your big fish stories. 
Neither will he believe that we have horses which have finished their 
mile in 2:30, to say nothing about 2:26. Why don’t yousend one of those 
splendid specimens of horse-flesh over, and make a sensation in modern 
Babylon? Tickets for a sight of such an animal, 2:26, would command a 
guinea each. 

In operatic and theatrical affairs few changes have lately been made. 
Halevy’s new opera “‘ La Tempesta,” draws crowded houses at Her Ma- 
jesty’s theatre. The great part of Caliban, as represented by Lablache, 
stands out in bold relief. The Italian opera at Covert Garden, I regret 
to learn, is not ina prosperous condition. The house has always been 
well attended when I have been present, andI cannot comprehend the 
cause of threatened trouble. The leading artists divide the receipts, after 
the orchestra, chorus, rent, advertisements, etc., are paid, and the net 
mount received by the respective artists ought to be sufficient to satisfy 
them; but I will not at this time tell you about the affairs behind the 
scenes at Covent Garden, as the “ Spirit” is now so widely circulated and 
read in this metropolis, that any such disclosure might injure the estab- 
lishment. I can only say I heartily wish that all parties concerned may 
reap the rich reward that their talents and exertions so justly entitle 
them to secure, before the short season passes away. Viardot Garcia re- 
appeared last evening for the first time this season, in the popular opera 
of “The Prophet.” The house was crowded, and Garcia’s return to Lon- 
don may be the means of replenishing the ‘‘ exchequer.” 

The benefit of Mr. John Mitchell, the popular and worthy lessee of the 
St. James's theatre, took place on Wednesday night, under the special 
patronage of Her Majesty, who, on that occasion, made her first appear- 
ance in public since the recent « interesting event” at Buckingham Pa- 
lace. The theatre was crowded with a brilliant audience. Directly op- 








| posite the Queen’s box, the Nepaulese princes sat, and their magnificent 
dresses, profusely covered with diamonds, attracted much attention. 
The Princes witnessed the exhibition of the Panorama of the Overland 
Route to California, last Monday, at Egyptian Hall, and expressed them- 
selves highly pleased. 

At the Haymarket, the burlesque of the Enchanted Isle, by the 
Brothers‘Brough, has been brought out with great success. It was pro- 
duced at the Adelphi last season. It is a travestie of Shakspeare’s 
Tempest. A prologue has been written, in imitation of Scribe’s libret- 
to, which is admirably spoken by Mr. Stuart. Miss P. Horton takes the 
part of Ariel, and Buckstone appears as Caliban. This character is pro- 
| nounced a masterpiece of its kind, as represented by this popular 
actor. 

I hear that the Lyceum theatre will be closed after to-night. Madame 
Vestris trusted too long to old pieces, and the consequence is, that her 
company have been compelled to accept the modern system of a ‘‘ com- 
monwealth.’’ But even this system, with no new attraction, has failed. 

I shall probably inform you in my next letter, that at least seven of 
the popular theatres of London are closed—namely—Drury Lane, Olym- 
pic, Strand, Lyceum, Princess’s, Sadler’s Wells, and Marylebone, and this 
too, during the height of the London season! Theatricals are certainly 
at a low ebb in these ‘‘ diggins.” 

The uncommonly fine weather has undoubtedly injured the play-houses. 
The mild, beautiful evenings, induce ‘“‘the million” to visit the public 
gardens, and old Vauxhall, under Wardell, the Surrey Zoological, Cap- 
tain Tyler, and Cremorne, General Simpson, are crowded every pleasant 
evening. 

Lieut. Gale, R. N., ascended from Cremorne last evening in a very 
large balloon, and when at an altitude of two thousand feet, he discharged 
some fire works, which had a truly magnificent effect. 

Captain J. 8. Doane, the popular commander of the packet-ship Ame- 
rican Eagle, was presented with a splendid piece of plate by the cabin 
passengers who came over with him on his last trip from New York. 
Captain Doane made a very handsome acknowledgment of this magnifi- 
cent gift in the Times. The American Eagle left Portsmouth yesterday. 

Mr. William H. Prescott had the honor of being presented at Court 
yesterday. Mr. Prescott is now residing at Mivart’s Hotel. 

With kind remembrance to the ‘ Governor,” and the Barclay-street 
Life Guards, I remain, Very truly, P. 

Per Steamer Europa, June 22, 


OUR GAME. 


Written for the “ Spirit of the Times.” 














Let some impale the sunny skies, 
An offering to the muses, 

While others rave o’er ladies’ eyes, 
Twin obsolete abuses, 

And bore you with their prosy rhymes, 
On sun, moon, stars, and flowers, 

Of gnarled oaks and knotted vines, 
Boudoirs and shady bowers. 


I sing astrain of loftier note, 
A nobler, manlier lesson, 

Come, with me to'the woodlands float, 
We'll expiate transgression. 

And there, in lieu of ‘* beauty’s queen,” 
We'll sing, unsung to fame, 

But fame deserving well, I ween, 
Our trueborn, native game. 


Aye, friend, our game, and whether in 
The field, or on the table, 

Couchant amid the dinner’s din, 
Flanked by the bottles sable, 

Or springing from the thickset brake, 
Or crouching ’neath the heather, 

By field or forest, brook or lake, 
Our country’s game for ever ! 


Yes, be he Master Scolopax, 
Surnamed, and rightly, Minor, 

In size alone; he doth not lack 
In taste ; Jove! what is finer 

Than him, if quickly cooked and served, 
Dressing and sauce discarding, 

Head on, trail in, legs inward swerved, 
But ‘‘ by the Saints!” no larding. 


Or sprightly little Mr. Quail, 
That man of love and battle, 
Pluck to the life, he will not fail, 
Though death shots round him rattle. 
Ask him ‘‘ Oh! friend and fellow man,” 
He’ll tell you, and believe him, 
None but a ripe and sure old hand, 
No tyro can achieve him. 


And bold Ruffed Grouse, tipped to the ears, 
A doughty chap, and wary, 
Who follows him will reap in tears, 
His hopes so bright and airy ; 
So rambling, quick, and cunning he, 
So wild and deft of pinion, 
Take my advice, and let him be 
Lord of his vast dominion. 


Who cometh now with crest erect ? 
Plumed gorgeously, and rarely, 

Who doth not swamps, nor woods affect, 
Bird monarch of the prairie! 

Who once was slain on Hempstead Heath, 
Basely and unforgiven, 

From that, his scene of life and death, 
His blood yet calls to Heaven. 


And English Snipe are hurrying on, 
Across yon reedy sedges, 

Geese, Wild, and Wood-Duck, on they come, 
And Hare along the hedges. 

Then cherish them, the wild, the game, 
The game of fur and feather, 

*Mid winter’s blast, and summer’s flame, 
Our game, for aye and ever! 

New York, July 6, 1850. 


R. D. McE. 





Old Yew Trees.—Decandolle finds as the result of his inquiries, that 
of all the European species of trees, the yew is that which attains the 
greatest age. He assigns to the yew of Braborne, in the county of Kent, 
thirty centuries; to the Scotch yew of Fortingal, from twenty-five to 
twenty-six ; and to those of Crowhurst, in Surrey, and Ripon in York- 
shire, respectively ,fourteen and a half and twelve centuries. Endlicher re- 
marks that the age of a yew tree inthe churchyard of Gresford, which 





estimated at 1400 years, and one in Derbyshire at 2096. 
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GEN. R—’S WAGON. 


Dear P.—All your readers have heard of Bennett R——, a Brigadier 
General of the Army, and owner of one of the best regiments and finest 
pair of whiskers in the service. I knew him twenty years ago, when he 
was a major, and have often heard a story told him, which, though now 
forgotten, is worthy of the columns of ‘ the Spirit.” 

Thus thelegend runs. Some time in the year 182-, Major R——, of 
the Rifles, was sent out with two companies of his regiment to what were 
called The Spanish lines, to confer with a certain Mexican Colonel, 
known in his own service by a very strange cognomen, which I will tell 
any gentleman privately, in relation to the admission of the Missouri 
Caravan, then a new thing. Major R—— was as good a diplomatist as 
the country ever sent out—that, however, has nothing to do with my 
story. 

On the route, the U. 8. troops, for the first time, came in contact with 
the Camanches. The prairie chivalry had been perfectly quiet since the 
time when, in 1803, they had, in the Kickapoo prairie, annihilated a Spa- 
nish army. They gathered around the little detachment of the Rifles—in 
their war paint, with themselves and their horses naked. They charged 
again and again, up to the very muzzles of the Major’s rifles; and when 
they saw the gallant fellows, remnants of old Forsyth’s men of 1812, un- 
moved, they wheeled around the sides of the little square, and rode off. 

This operation was performed again and again; in every instance it 
failed, but as his men were fatigued, Major R—— determined to do a little 
sham-fight on his own hook. The Indians made another charge, gather- 
ing on the square from all sides. When within about thirty yards of his 
front rank, in that voice which no’one who ever heard will forget, the 
commands, ‘* Ready, aim, fire!” were given. Twenty horses were rider- 
less, and away went the Indians. 

About a half mile was prairie mound, covered with laminor lime-stone, 
on which the Indians took refuge, making all kinds of derisive gestures, 
such as turning their seats of honor, etc., towards the command. Look 
once into old R——’s sharp, equivocally-colored eye, and see if you think 
he could submit to it. With the command was a four-pound gun, which, 
at an immense sacrifice of time and toil, had been dragged from Fort Lea- 
venworth, beyond the cross-timbers. It now came into play; and giving 
it an inclination of about 45°, filling it almost to the muzzle, it was dis- 
charged. ‘ Thank God,” says R——, “‘it was a Spanish piece, and didn’t 
burst /’ The shot fell on the prairie mound, and shattering the laminor 
stones to the right and left, laid on the sod a half-dozen red-skins. Away 
the Indians went, and never interfered again with “ the Rifles.” 

Several years rolled by, and Major R—— met in the streets of St. 
Louis a gentleman named C , who owned a large trading establish- 
ment in the then departimiento of Texas. After some conversation, said 
C 








** Major, you had a fight once with the Camanches ”” 

** Yes, a big fight—all on one side.” 

‘*] know more of it than you do.” 

‘‘ Maybe so! You can tell me, perhaps, how many of the red-skins were 
killed ?” 

«No, but I can tell youthis. In the summer of 182-, some 2500 mount- 
ed Indians came to my trading house. They were much alarmed, and on 
examination, thus expressed themselves :— 

“<* We are not afraid of rifles, and laugh at muskets—but a man in the 
prairie shot a wagon at us!” (This is a free translation from the 
Kiowa. ) 

It was true, for the first time in their lives they had seen artillery. 

Poor Ben Moore, Captain of D Company, First Dragoons—killed in 
Kearney’s San Pasquale fight—used to improve on this, and say that all 
that was required to route an Indian force, was to wheel your ox-teems 
into battery, and that the Camanches wonld never wait for you to fire 
them. Yours, e Pui. Ro. 

New York, July 4, 1850. 


FROM A CANINE CORRESPONDENT. 

Dear ‘‘ Spirit.” —We poor dogs are doomed to a miserable existence and 
asad death. ‘I'd rather be a dog and bay the moon,” was the exclama- 
tion of Junius Brutus to Cassius, I believe;*but that philosophic Roman 
never knew of the New York Dog Law, which was likely to crop him in 
the bloom of his youth. ‘‘ Every dog has his day” in good earnest now, 
and our sufferings are intolerable ; for myself I have been in a perpetual 
fret and worry about my head ever since dog days set in upon us—and 
would you be surprised if I told youI was out of my head—especially 
when I know it is so jeopardised? Dogs are like men in their disposition, 
they can’t stand heat—you men moderate your condition with a julep 
swimming on ice, and floating in brandy—we dogs have no such drinks to 
slake our thirst or cool our hot blood—though we acknowledge, boys, for 
their amusement, do sometimes pump upon us, which is rather aggra- 
vating. 

It was no later than the last 4th of July, that a miniature scoundrel 
caught me by the collar as if he was a star, and I had been guilty of a 
dirty action. I not smelling his design, he commenced ingratiating him- 
self in my favor by patting me on my head, while another young hound, 
humanely tied a pack of crackers to my tail—set ’em on fire, and started 
me running in Broadway, with a feu de joi. Every one swore I was mad 
—an old man struck at me with his cane; I dodged that, and run in a devil 
of a hurry between a woman’s legs—she screamed, I yelled, and started 
again as if I was more than shot—the crackers all the while popping fa- 
riously. Another boy fired a pistol at me, a woman thrust up her parasol, 
and even a soldier, like a coward, charged bagonet upon a poor miserable 
wretch like me. At last. as luck would have it, I got snug in an alley, 
when the pack of crackers had exhausted themselves. 

Now, in the midst of all this terrible excitement, I did’nt get mad, but 
I was quite as reasonable a creature as any of the Common Council, and 
quite as much in my sober senses. Sir, I am disgusted at these exhibi- 
tions of men knocking down our species with clubs, and without provo- 
cation. 

The next thing, sir, that these men will do, will be to turn housebreak- 
ers or highwaymen, and knock down inoffensive people, and then you'll 
be glad enough to call upon us to defend or warn you against the rob- 
bers. Perhaps your brat may fall in the water, and you'll then want us 
to pull the squalling victim on dry land—and for these services we are to 
‘be knocked in the head. You have Liberia for some folks—why not set 
aside the “Isle of Dogs” for us? I can’t for the life and soul of me see 








measures fifty-two English feet in circumference below the branches, is, 


any difference between us andyour own human hounds—you train us, 
and you train them. Yowcall them puppies, and you call us puppies. 
Do you knock your own puppies in the head, and then throw them on 
ithe cart? Shame! shame!! shame!!! CESAR. 























ANALYSIS OF THE DERBY, 1851. 
For the Derby of 1851 there are 195 nominations, of which 2 are dead, 
—of the remaining 193, 4 are mares, and 7 of doubtful get. The follow- 
ing list (from ‘ Bell’s Life”) exhibits the produce of the different stal- 


lions, alphabetically arranged :— 


BY ASCOT. 
Br. c. out of Testatrix. 
Brother to Van Dieman. 
BY BAY MIDDLETON, 
B. c., dam by Colwick. 
Br. c. out of Madge Wildfire. 
B. c., dam by Bizarre. 
Ricardus de Picburne. 
BY BIRDCATCHER. 
Lord Edward. 
Brother to Chanticleer. 
Ch. c. out of Puss. 
BY COTHERSTONE. 
Vagabond. 
Balsamo. 
Boabdil. 
Napauk. 
BY OHARLES XII. 
B. ¢. out of Banter. 
B. c. out of Morsel. 
Br. c. out of Abigail. 
B. c., dam (1842) by Touchstone. 
Mooiraj. 
Batterer. 
BY DON JOHN. 
B. c. out of Elopement. 
B. c. out of Miss Whip. 
Brother to Drakelow. 
Barcelona (filly). 
The Ban. 
£olus. 
Chatsworth. 
Don Pedro (late Fareholm). 
BY EMILIUS. 
Ch. c. out of Hecate. 
Roman. 
Peter the Great. 
Hexham. 
Warmate. 
Sardonyx. 
Hypolytus (late Childwall). 
BY EPIRUS. 
Ch. c. out of Emerald. 
Ch. c. out of Enterprise. 
Hookum-snivy. 
Molossus. 
Ipsus. 
Epira (filly). 
Grecian. 
Eurus. 
Lamartine. 
BY FAUGH-A-BALLAGH. 
Guardsman. 
The Knight of the Garter. 
B. c., dam by Bran, out of Active. 
Stafford. 
BY ITHURIEL. 
Sir Roland Trenchard. 
Azeth. 
BY IBIS (SON OF RAINBOW). 
Kossuth. 
Georgey. 
BY ION. 
The Black Sea. 
The Serpentine. 
BY JOHN 0’ GROAT. 
Ch. c., dam (1842) by The Saddler. 
Beaufort. 
BY KREMLIN. 
Br. c. out of Glee. 
Old Ralph Burn. 
B. c. out of Cecilia. 
The Partridge. 
BY LANERCOST. 
Br. c. out of Garrick’s dam. 
Br. c. out of La Bellezza. 
Sir Felix. 
Juggernaut. 
Glenhawk. 
Telescope. 
Artisan. 
Robert de Vallibus. 
Bonnie Dundee. 
Lord Nelson. 
Beningborough. 
Brother to Ellerdale. 
Spread Eagle. 
Alompra. 
Louis Napoleon. 
Dancing Jack. 
Whiff. 
Aristippus (dead). 
Newman Noggs. 
Constellation. 
B. or br. c. out of Ohio. 
BY LAUNCELOT. , 
The Anchorite. 
Mischief. 
BY MELBOURNE. 
The Prime Minister. 
Palmerston. 
Boyne. 
Norton. 
Leap-year. 
BY MINOTAUR. 
Ch. c. out of Malaga. 


Thescus. 

BY ORLANDO. 
Teddington. 
Ariosto. 


BY OLD ENGLAND. 
B. c. out of Nitocris. 
Philanthropist. 

The Briton. 

Hengist. 

» Fy F 


BY PICAROON. 
The Tout (late Staplegrove). 
De la Rue. 

Beamudian. 

Edward of York. 


BY PLENIPOTENTIARY. 

Br. c. out of Amima. 
Brunnow. 

BY RED-DEER. 
Aristos. 
Rifle. 
Scrope. 
| Ultimus. 
BY ST. MARTIN. 
| Bl. c. out of Madelina. 
! B. c. out of Bess. 
% BY SIR HERCULES. 
| Bl. c. out of Lantern. 
Ch. c. out of Adela. 
Ch. c. out of Factory Girl. 
Br. c. out of Miss Letty. 
Bl. c. out of Miss Touchet. 
Black Douglas (half-bred). 
Knook Knoll. 

BY SLEIGHT-OF-HAND. 

The Saxon. 
Lightfoot. 
Australind. 
Gamester. 
Presto. 





BY SIMOOM. 
B. c. out of Lady Caroline. 
Br. c. out of Urganda. 
Osceola. 
BY SLANE. 

Ch. c. out of Odessa. 
Predilection. 

BY THISTLEWHIPPER. 
The Knight of the Thistle. 
Iracundus. © 

BY TOUCHSTONE. 
, B. c. out of Elipsis. 
|B. c. out of Miss Slick. 
| B. c. out of Mountain Sylph. 
Harpsichord. 
Oleander. 
Hatherton. 
Scandal (filly). 
Pierre de Touche. 
Storm. 
, Croupier. 
| Crochet. 
' Touch-me-not (filly). 
Grosvenor. 
| Goliah. 
Newminster. 
BY TEARAWAY. 

B. or br. c., dam by Ascaston. 
B. c. out of Rathmine’s dam. 

BY THE UGLY BUCK. 
Buckhound. 
Boo. 








BY VENISON. 
B. c. out of Potentia. 
Ro. c. out of Haitoe. 
Badajoz. 
The Marlborough Buck (half-bred). 
| Gipsy Boy. 
New Forest Buck (half bred). 


THE FOLLOWING STALLIONS HAVE 
EACH GOT ONE. 

By Archy—Br. c. out of The Imp. 

By Auckland—Eden. 

By Beiram—Midas. 

By Buzzard—B. c. out of Phingari. 

By Chatham—B. c. out of Yawn. 

By Cardinal Puff—-Bl. c. out of 
Peggy. 
By Cardinal Puff or Hawks-eye— 
Br. c. out of Emigrant’s dam. 
By Clarion or Emilius—England’s 
Glory. 

By Cowl—The Confessor. 

By The Cure—Convalescent. 

By Defence or Galaor -Gholab Singh 

By The Doctor—The Black Doctor. 

By, Dulcimer—B. c. out of My Niece 

By Earl of Richmond—B. c. out of 
Miss Delphine. 

By Emilius or Ketriever—B. c.,dam 
by Actzon. 

By Emilius or Touchstone—Entre- 
nous. 

By The Emperor—Primitious. 

By E O—Br. c., dam by Glaucus. 

By Harkaway—llibernia. 

By Hetman Platoff—Neasham. 

By Humphrey—Sawden. 

By Idle Boy—Pandemus. 

By Jerry—Br. c. out of Maid of 
Kent. 

By Magpie—Lough Bawn. 

By Maroon—Mungo. 

By Montreal or Theon—Hippogriff. 

By Muley Moloch—Ab’derrhaman. 

By Pantaloon—Hernandez. 

By Phlegon—Phlegethon. 

By Pompey—Cneeus. 

By Ratan—Bastinado. 

By Robert de Gorham—Girdle. 

By The Sea—Sailor. 

By Sea-horse—Trunnion. 

By St. Francis—B. c., dam by Jerry 

By Sheet Anchor—Ben More. 

By Small-hopes—Thunderbolt. 

| By Tory Boy—Active. 

By Trueboy—B. c., dam by Vol- 
taire. 

By Velocipede—Ch. c. out of Lady 
Geraldine. 

By Vol-au-vent—Seaman. 

| By William le Gros or Ben-y-Ghlo 

| —Galileo. 

| By Yaxley—Duster. 





———SE—e——— = 
ste LOGOGRAPHIC PRINTING, 
From Mr. F. Knight Hunt’s ‘‘Fourth Estate; or, a History of News- 
papers and the Liberty of the Press,” just published in London, we make 


the fellowing extract :— 


‘« The ‘ Times ’ is still in the hands of the family of its founder, and in 


this respect stands alone amongst the morning papers. 


It was commenced 


by John Walter, of Printing-house Square, and its first number was pub- 


lished on the first of January, 1788, 


and was a continuation of ‘ The Uni- 


versal Register,’ of which 938 numbers had previously appeared. Both 
the * Times’ and its forerunner are described in the heading as being 


‘ printed logogra: hically.’ 


This strange looking term was applied to a 


patent which Walter had obtained for casting in metal whole words, in- 
pore of a single letter, in the usual mode, these words being placed side 
7 side by the working printer, instead of leaving him to compose with 
single letters. In short, Walter used stereotype words and parts of 
—— instead of separate letters. This new mode is described in a pam- 
p i _— by this process, and published in 1783, by a compositor named 
a tt) oes one of its imventors. Walter, who is spoken of as ‘ part con- 
ver of this new method,’ patented it, and then went to work to bring 


the planinto use. He evident) i 
anos, end ike fil projectors y Racca with great energy and 


expected to be gained the 1 


phical errors would be far less than 


rsever- 
ine of success. The advantages 
aphic mode were, that the orthogra- 
by ordinary printing; indeed, that 





they must be almost impossible in the majority of cases; t less time 
aa labor would be tee i he elhane 


the expense of the new plan. It was said that the orders to the type- 





were regarded by Walter. He brought out‘on the Ist of January, 1785, 
| the ‘ Daily Universal Register,’ printed in the new manner. This had 
| four pages, had a half-penny stamp, and was sold for twopence-half-pen- 
| ny; and in it Mr. Walker issued a long address to the public on intro- 
ducing his new paper to their notice, and in an advertisement returned 
thanks for the patronage bestowed on his new improvement in printing.” 





A“ fast” wife.—The Portland “ Argus” tells the following good story 
of the smartness and spirit of a woman in the settlement, and thinks it 
** the fastest case on record,’—that “ it will take a balloon to beat it :’?— 

** One of our citizens intending to make a journey east last week, pick- 
ed up his duds, and started for the cars, just in season to get a seat, leay- 
ing his wife (whom he much regretted could not accompany him) in the 
yard hanging out a washing of clothes. No sooner had he turned the 
corner, than his wife threw on her go-to-meetin’s, went to the cars, and 
took a seat before her lord entered. For eighty miles or so, this happy 
couple travelled in the same car, without the better half discovering his 
indefatigable lady. Arrived at W., while the husband was enquiring the 
location of his friends, his wife made for the house, and became happily 
domiciliated before he arrived. Stepping into the parlor, his friends, af- 
ter the congratulations had passed, expressed their regret that he had 
not brought his wife. ‘‘ Oh (said he) she is so busy, she could not leave. 
Very sorry—very sorry, I could not bring her along.” ‘‘ Well,” said his 
hostess, ‘‘so are we. But there isa lady staying with us that looks so 
much like your wife, that you could hardly tell them apart. Wait, and 
I will introduce you.” So without more ado, in she ushers the ‘ fast 
wife” and threw the poor man, who left his wife in Portland hanging out 
clothes, into a perfect stagnation of astonishment, at finding she had got 
there before him.” 





A Timely Hint— Which disconcerted a great Orator.—Many anec- 
dotes have been told bearing pretty hard upon the late John Randolph, 
some wholly fictitious, others not. Among them is the following : 

** On one occasion, when the subject of making appropriations for the 
public buildings was under consideration in Congress, Mr. Randolph 
rose, and as usual, spoke in opposition to it—appropriations had been fre- 
quently asked and granted—and still the buildings went up with a steal- 
thy pace : he wanted to see the end of it, and for this purpose he moved 
to refer the subject to the committee on unfinished business. A workman 
in the gallery close by, irritated at the opposition Mr. R. had shown to 
what was to constitute his support, and unable to bear this taunt, cried 
out, in a voice something like Randolph’s, ‘‘ And I move, Mr. Speaker, 
that the gentleman be referred to the same committee.” This severe re- 
tort upon the ill-formed and badly made orator from Virginia set the 
whole House in a roar, and the Sergeant-at-arms was immediately des- 
———s to arrest the offender, but he disappeared and could not be 
found.” 


The Hen Fever.—Few are aware of the extent to which the hen fever 
is now raging among our amateur farmers. The California fever sinks 
into oblivion when compared with this. Choice hens are now imported 
for breed. A few days since, an invoice of thirty-five pounds sterling 
came in the Robert C. Winthrop from Liverpool. The merits of the 
Guilderland, the Dorking, or the Cochin China, are daily discussed in 
the Railroad cars, and at our fashionable hotels. One young farmer gen- 
tleman in our vicinity has gone into the fowl business in good earnest, 
and reduced it to a perfect system. Eggs are takenin to hatch for so mach 
a head ; the name of the owner of the eggs, and the date of their being 
laid, written upon the outside. Hens are let to those who have eggs of a 
choice kind, but who have no hens to hatch them. Three and even four 


dollars per dozen is by no means as uncommon price for eggs of a choice 
kind. New York Express 


The Value of a Name.—Landseer’s picture of the Duke of Wellington 
and the Marchioness of Douro on the field of Waterloo, now in the Royal 
Academy, has been bought by a Pall Mall engraver for 3000 guineas. So 
there is something in a name, in spite of Shakspeare’s dictum to the con- 
trary ; for the painting im question is certainly not one of Landseer’s best, 
nor even one of the best in this year’s exhibition. It is deficient in senti- | 
ment and imagination. 


Statistics of the ‘* Times,” Newspaper.—On the 7th of May, 1850 the 
‘* Times” and ‘‘ Supplement” contained 72 columns, 17,500 lines, made up 
of upwards of a million pieces of type, of which matter about two-fifths 
were written, composed, and corrected after 7 o’clock in the evening. The 
Supplement was sent to press at 7 50 Pp. m., the first form of the eo7 
at 4.15 a. m., and the second form at 445 a. m.; on this occasion, 7, 
papers were published before 6 15 a. a1., 21,000 papers before 7 30 a. M., 
and 34,000 before 8 45, a. m., or in about four hours. The greatest 
number of copies ever printed in one day was 54,000, and the greatest 
quantity of printing in one day’s publication was on the Ist of March, 
1848, when the paper used weighed seven tons, the weight usually re- 
quired being four and a half tons; the surface to be printed every night, 
including the Supplement, was 30 acres ; the weight of the fount of type in 
constant use was 7 tons, and 110 compositors and 25 pressmen were con- 
stantly employed. The whole of the printing of the *‘ Times” office was 
actually performed by three of Applegath and Cowper’s four cylinder 
machines, and two of Applegath’s new vertical cylinder machines. 


Riding on a Camel.—The animal I got was a common baggage camel— 
very savage and stubborn, crying loudly and running backwards when 
beaten ; so that my firstexperience was not a very pleasant one. He 
knelt down for me to get upon him, but even then it was a long stretch to 
cross his back. Subsequently, in Egypt, I learnt to vault on to the sad- 
dle, the package of old carpet, straw, and wood-work could be called one. 
In front there is a high pommel, which you clutch hold of when the ani- 
mal rises. If you did not do this, the pitching forwards and backwards 
is so violent that you would inevitably be thrown off. You have only a 
simple single halter to guide him with, and the end of this is sufficiently 
long to beat him. I will own to having been in a terrible fright all the 
while I was on his back. With his uneasy rocking motion I had the 
greatest difficulty in the world to keep on, and the fall from my elevated 
perch—for such it really was—would have been no joke; and when he 
trotted it was enough to bring the heart into the mouth. If 1 were asked 
to describe the first sensations ofa camel ride, I would say : Take a music ' 
stool, and having wound it up as high as it will go, put it in a cart with- 
out springs, get on the top, and next drive the cart transversely across a 
| ploughed field, and you will then form some notion of the terror and un- 
certainty you would experience the first time you mounted a camel. To 
_make him go fast, you cry ‘“‘ su! su/” and also make a noise with your 
| tongue, something like the word ‘‘ thluck/”—and to get him to kneel 
| down, you pull his neck sideways and downwards, and produce a crepita- 
ting sound by pressing your tongue against the back of your teeth. At 
first, a very short journey is exceedingly fatiguing, and gives one the 
lumbago for a week ; but afterwards the see-saw motion becomes so little 
_ cared for, that I can well understand folks going to sleep on a camel. 
) 


' Once, in the desert, on a very hot day, I nearly dozed off myself. 
Smith’s Month in California. 


The Duke of Wellington and his Waterloo Breeches.—A very comi- 
cal story has been related in private circles for some days past, which 
is too good to be lost to the public, particularly as it inciudes the names 
of several distinguished individuals. The story runs thus :— 

That Mrs. Loudon, the lady whose clever writings are so well known, 
being lately in the neighborhood of Strathfieldsaye, wrote a letter to the 
Duke of Wellington, requesting him to allow her to visit his gardens, for 
the purpose of inspecting and taking the measurement of several fine 
beeches, known as the Waterloo beeches, at Strathfieldsaye. The let- 
ter was signed with her initials, «« C. J. Loudon,” and was duly presented 
to his grace, who, raising his glasses and looking at its contents, came to 
the conclusion that it was a request from the Bishop of London, whose 
signature is ‘‘ C. J. London,” to allow him to inspect and take the mea- 
surement of his Waterloo breeches. With his usual despatch the duke 
immediately ordered his valet to forward his inexpressibles, with his com- 
pliments, to the right reverend prelate, imagining. it is supposed, that 
they might be wanted for some artistic purpose. It will easily be con- 
ceived with what amazement the bishop received this extraordinary par- 
cel; and it is not to be wondered at that his lordship concluded, natural- 
ly enough, that the duke had gone clean out of his senses. The joke, how- 
ever, appeared to his grace so exceedingly good that he took the earliest 
opportunity of showing the bishop’s note to his friends, when the error 
was soon detected, and Mrs. Loudon thereupon received a polite compli- 
, ance with her request. 











The Spirit of the Cimes. 


cheaper. But practical difficulties arose, and many jokes were made at having appeared in print, and it’s too good to be lost 


foundry ran after this fashion :—Send me a hundred weight, made up in | ed the bump of « treachery” 
separate pounds, of heat, cold, wet, dry, murder, fire, dreadful robbery, | : 
atrocious outrage, fearful calamity, and alarming explosion. Another | with mud, and when the master came in 
hundred would be made up of honorable gentlemen, loud cheers, gracious on it when he mounted the stairs 
majesty, interesting female, and soon. But neither jokes nor difficulties | but said nothing about it until the scholars had all been call 
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le 
He had him there !—The following squib was * 





—— 
required ; and, consequently, that printing would be , the public schools in Philadelphia county ; I aE eae 5 Agra 


not aware of its eye, 


It seems that a few hours’ exemption from mischief had greatly enlay 


ed , in the upper stories of some of 

‘ ideas,” and they took and smeared the balustrades from top to ene 
he very naturally laid his end 

He was soon aware of his sad Mishap 

; ed i ad 

taken their seats, when he acquainted them with the fact, and, oa 

ne give any one five dol/ars who would inform him who had a hand . 

At this moment, up jumped a little red-headed urchin, who said— 


PR ago me seth you'll give any one five dollarth who'll tell who had 9 


‘© Yes.” 

6 Hoy. thir, you'll not whip me, will you?” 

ce Yi 

“ te thir, y——Now you won’t whip ?” 

*“* You young scamp, I'll lick you if you don’t tell pretty soon.” 
*¢Thir, y-o-u——Oh, I don’t like to” ah , 

‘© Go on, or I'll skin you alive !” 

‘* Well, thir, you had a hand in it.” 

The master gave in, and forked over. Yankee Blade 


Woman’s Wit.—An elderly lady, telling her age, remarked that « 
was born on the 22nd of April. Her Leshan’, wae ves pres ent, iovednny 
‘* T always thought you were born on the first of April.” << People might 
oe  jndge so,” responded the matron, “in the choice I made of a hes. 

and. 

_ The Iron Dome of the International Exhibition Hall.—The construc- 
tion of this dome, 200 feet in diameter, though of light sheet iron, wil} be 
no joke. We may remind the reader that it will be double the size of oy 
St. Paul’s dome, which is about 112 feet in diameter. The dome of s+ 
Peter’s, at Rome, is 139 feet in diameter; and that of the Pantheon 14 
feet. This central hall will be a polygon of sixteen sides, four of which 
will open into gardens reserved around it. Its main walls will be of brick 
and about sixty feet high. The Builder 


Al Curious Relic.—A Mr. Thompson, who is a compositor in the Courier 
office, New York, has in his possession a very interesting historical reli: 
—a small embroidered cambric pocket handkerchief, which was used by 
Charles I. upon the scaffold, and which is stained with his blood. |: 
came originally from James Fenwicke, who was major of cavalry in 
Cromwell’s army, and in that capacity was required to be present at the 
execution of the unhappy monarch. The relic passed from his family to, 
that of Jocob Lyell, whose wife emigrated to New Jersey near the close 
of the seventeenth century, and was connected with the Fenwicke family 
She gave it to her daughters, who kept it with the greatest care, and at 
their death it passed into another branch of the family, and has finally 
come into possession of Mr. Thompson. Its authenticity seems to be 
clearly traced and proved beyond doubt. The handkerchief is of smal! 
size, and the figure of the Scottish thistle is embroidered around the 
edges. Upon one corner iga very small figure of a crown. It is thickly 
stained with dark spots, some of which are as large as a dollar—the 
others smaller. The linen is considerably discolored by time. It seems 
to have been ironed, but not washed. 


A Rebuke to “* Rowdy” Legislators.—A clever sarcasm upon pugilistic 
legislators has been lately put forth in Paris. It is a caricature, in which 


two chimney sweeps are represented fighting outside of the Chamber of , 


Deputies. A policeman interposes, saying, ‘‘ No fighting in the streets 
you blackguards! Goinside the chamber, if you wish to do that.” 


The Value of Married Men.—*< A little more animation my dear,’ 
whispered Lady B. to the gentle Susan, who was walking languidly 
through a quadrille. ‘* Do leave me to manage my own business, mamma,’ 
replied the provident nymph, ‘‘I shall not dance my ringlets out of cur! 
for a married man.” ‘‘ Of course not, my love, but I was not aware whe 
your partner was.” 


The Geographical Society—Col. Fremont.—The anniversary meeting 
of the Royal Geographical Society took place on Monday, Captain Smyth, 
R.N., F.R.S., President in the chair. The council’s report congratulated 
the fellows upon the improved state of the society since the last anniver. 
sary. The accessions had been 22, while the resignations were only 5, 
and the total number of fellows was727. The funded property consimted 
of £2,224 1s. 10d., with a balance at the bankers’ of £341 6s. 11d., with- 
out any accounts outstanding. The library included upwards of 4,00 
volumes, many of which were of great rarity and value, 150 atlases, more 
than 1,000 pamphlets, 10,000 maps and charts, and is available as a cir- 
culating library to the fellows. During the last year 500 books and 
pamphlets, 5 atlases, and 250 maps and charts have been received. The 
journal continued, upon application, to be presented to the fellows free ot 
charge, and the catalogue was under progress. The report concluded by 
mentioning the grounds upon which the council had founded their appli- 
cation to Government for a set of apartments in which the extensive geo- 
graphical collections belonging to the society could be rendered more gene- 
rally available to the public. The society had, in less than 20 years, ex- 
pended £7,000 upon a journal disseminating geographical information in 
every part of the world, and £4,000 in furtherance of various exploring 
expeditions, the results of which, especially that to Guayana, had been of 
great national utility. The patron's or Victoria gold medal was then pre- 
sented tothe Hon. Abbott Lawrence, the American Ambassador, for trans- 
mission to his distinguished countryman, Colonel Fremont; and a letter 
was read to Alderman Challis and the Rev. Dr. Tidman, as representatives 
of the London Missionary Society, informing them that the council of the 
Royal Geographical Society had, in consideration of the services of the 
Rey. David Livingstone, of South Africa, in successfully conducting the 
expedition of Messrs. Oswell and Murray to the Great Lake of Ngam 
directed that 25 guineas, the remaining portion of the Royal premium 
‘* for the encouragement of geographical science and discovery,” should 
be presented to Mr. Livingstone, together with a letter signifying to hin 
the high opinion entertained by the society of his exertions. The annus 
presidential address on the progress of geography during the past yea! 
having been next read, the fellows adjourned to the anniversary dinner « 
the Thatched-house Tavern, St. James’s-street, where, with Sir Ro-le- 
rick I. Murchison in the chair, supported by the American Ambassador 
and many other distinguished persons, the entertainment was kept up u" 
til a late hour. London paper. 


Oxygen Gas a Cure for Cholera.—Dr. Macrae, civil surgeon at How: 
rah, has, according to the ‘‘ Indian Times,” discovered a new and mos 
successful mode of treating cholera patients. He causes them to inhale® 
certain portion of oxygen gas, which communicates a strong stimulus * 
the frame, and finally throws the patient into a refreshing sleep. \* 
awakening, he finds himself restored to health, with the exception of (i 
general weakness which always succeeds any physical prostration. Dr. 
Macrae has tested his mode of practice upon 15 European seamen, ¥” 
have been carried to the Howrah Hospital in the last stage of the diseas¢ 
and the patient has in every instance recovered. Indian Mail 


Remarkable Sagacity of a Dog.—Some years since, in the town of 
New Boston, New Hampshire, there was in a family a woman who was 
insane, a confirmed maniac. A partition was made by upright slabs se- 
cured in the floor of the room, which was the common living room of the 
family, and a piece of timber overhead. Here she was constantly con- 
fined. A shower coming up, all the members of the family, women as 


well as men, went out in a field adjoining the house to assist in raking | 


and getting in hay. A window was left open, the dog was in the house— 
I believe a full, or cross of the shepherd’s dog. ra tad 
The family had been baking, and had thrown a large quantity of — 
from the oven into the large fire-place. The people in the field heard 
dog barking and howling, and saw him jumping up to the window, 12 aoe 
apparent distress and want of assistance, that they concluded somet ing 
was wrong at the house; they accordingly dispatched one ef their = 
ber to see what the trouble was with their dog. The person came p: 
and looking in at the window, witnessed the dog’s operations. - 
The mad woman had got out of her pen, and thrown coals about ~ 
room. ‘They set fire to the floor. The dog would get hold of the vm : 
and pull her away from the fire-place; he would then brush the -_ 
with his paws, and put out the blaze on the floor ; while he was doing this 
the woman would get to the fire-place, and scatter out the coals aguiy” 
Again he would pull her away, and then go to work to brush up the ‘an 
and put out the fire. But finding he had more work to accomplish that 
he could perform, the fire kindling in so many places, he gave notice * 
the window, and called for assistance. The person entered the bones, : 
cured the woman, swept up the coals, put out the fire, and returne’ © 
haying. am 
he instinct would have taught the dog to make his escape fren ® 
burning building; but knowing that this woman was erasy—knowi = 
that she would burn the house—and pe that he could not manage : 
affair, but thinking that the sane folks could—calling forjtheir assistance 
and giving them notice of the danger, looks very much like og! ae 
wise folks call reasoning, or would look like it if it had been done by 


human being. 
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THE “SPIRITS” IN TOWN. 


Our preceding papers upea the ‘‘ Rochester Spirits” (who have become 
of late as notorious as Jamaica spirits) were based upon certain pam- 
hlets issued under their auspices, and most probably copyrighted in the 
Spirit land. In the last of those papers we promised records of a visit 

them.” 
he ‘«‘ Knockings” have been in town for a fortnight. They came by 
the way of the river; they were hustled by hackmen ; they were booked 
at ‘“Barnum’s Hotel ;” they were fed at the “‘ ordinary ;” and if eye- 
witnesses are credible, they eat pudding like the mountebank of your 
English fair. ‘ : : 

Without counting the ‘‘ Peter Funks” who are en swite—the “‘ Knock- 
ings” are three in number, and ‘are not very dangerous. None of them 
<< Jook killing.” They hold audiences (like their fellow wonders at upper 
Barnum’s—the Chinese ladies). They demand a dollar admission money ; 
and unless Congress take the initiative very soon, will have a private 
mint of their own before that of the United States be out of the Archi- 
tect’s office; for they attract crowds even in June. 

———“‘ The pleasure is as great 
In being cheated as to cheat.” 

Without more parlance we crave leave to take the reader with us to a 
public interview. 

Time one o’clock, P. M., ofa Juneday. Scene, Barnum’s Hotel (quon- 
dam Howard House). Entering a flight of stairs from private entrance 
in Maiden Lane, behold a tall gentleman in a black body coat, white 
cravat, and pale face, astride of the banisters. 

Tall Gentleman.—Spirits ? 

Visitor. —Thank you, we don’t drink before dinner. 

T. G.—Mysterious Knockings ? 

V.—Oh—beg pardon—you’re right—we are in quest of them (present- 
ing card). 

T. G.—Very sorry, Sir. The spirits are quite fatigued; been three 
parties in already; very sceptical parties too, sir; won’t believe any- 
thing ; the harder we rap the worse they get; reg’lar double knockers 
we gave ’em; wont believe Moses and the prophets, wont believe any- 
thing, eh, sir ? 

V.—Pray, have you had Moses up to-day ? 

T. G.—No; not to-day: we left Moses in Rochester. We did have one 
of the prophets here once, but he didn’t stay long; niust be city air. 

V.—Am I to be admitted ? 

T. G.—Pardon again; rather late, and may be unsatisfactory. Ill 
see. [Tall gentleman pokes his head in at the door opened on a crack ; 
creaking of boots and a buzzing of voices heard; some whispering ; tall 
gent. withdraws his head and points toa printed placard on the door, 
emphasizing with his thumb nail one of the rules thereon. ‘It is ex- 
— the visitors will preserve the decorum of a religious assemblage,” 

c. Enter Visitor. 
SCENE. 

Small room in Barnum’s Hotel, window overlooking yard in Maiden 
Lane. Sofa against the wall, on which is seated stout man with red face ; 
young lady (youngest Miss Fox) from the highest form of a country 
school; young lady, No. 2, second Miss Fox ; young lady (a widow sister), 
No. 3, Mrs. Fish; on a chair at latter’s left, an individual, one of the 
Spiritual Peter Funks. Before the sofa, and pushed up very close, a long 
table, covered with red cloth; around which are seated halfa dozen 
ladies and gentlemen with pencils and bits of paper. Bystanders scattered 
about. As the Visitor enters he hears a sound something like the scratch- 
ing of mice in a champagne basket, which changes to an imitation of a 
shoemaker round the corner, hammering some wet sole leather. Door- 
keeper—a short man with short hair and a short step, is contifiually fiit- 
ting about: ] 

. isitor (whispering to a long-faced bystander). What are the spirits 
at 


Long-faced Bystander (with an Aminadab Sleek look to the ceiling). 


- Ah; working into the stony heart of that sceptical young man in the yel- 


low vest ; but he is impenetrable. 
Stony-Hearted Young Man. What was my brother’s age? 


Mrs. Fish.—The Spirits have never answered sich a question, and they | 


never will (/) If you want it, check off numbers on a piece of paper. 

8S. H. Y. M.—Was it this? this? (two shoemaker’s taps). 

Peter Funk.—Was it right ? 

S. H. ¥. M.—Yes. 

L. F. B. 8.—(triumphantly). Now you ought to be satisfied; ne’ever 
&% miss to you! 

8S. H. Y. M.—Stuff! I had a dog which did as well as that. 

Mrs. Fish —Now, sir, give next gentleman a chance. 

Blushing Youngster (in a low, sepulchral voice.) —Will the spirit con- 
verse with me? (Vo answer). Will it some time hence? (tap at the 
word ‘‘some.” Will it this afternoon? 

Mrs. Fish.—I wish it understood that if the manifestation is promised 
hereafter, we make no extra charge. 

Audacious Bystander.—Couldn’t you make a table move now? Isn’t 
that usual and more effective ? 


Peter Funk. Silence, sir; such levity is unbecoming the sanctity of | 


this place. (Youngest Miss Fox slightly laughs, and bites her handker- 
chief.) 

Meek-faced Gentleman. Are my dear infants in Heaven? (Taps are 
heard. Meek-faced gentleman fetches up a tear in his eye,and conti- 
mues.) Arethey happy? (Tremendous tapping.) 

Peter Funks (in chorus). Ah! 

Interesting Looking Lady.—Is my dear husband alive? (4dnswer in 
the negative.) Did he die of disease? (Vo /) 

A Homeepath.—Did the Doctors bleed himtoomuch? (.4 signification 
that they did, avd consequent profound sensation in the audience.) 

Visitor (to bystanders ina whisper). How do you account for the 
knockings ? 

Ist Bystander.—Boot-heels ! 

2d Bystander.—Ventriloquism! 

3d Bystander.—Electricity ! 

4th Bystander.—Back teeth! 

5th Bystander.—A set of spiritual loafers on a spree! 

Visitor.—Explain yourselves. 

ist B.—Boot-heels, a la Elssler in Cracovienne. When one girl is sus- 
pected, another takes it up; if all are suspected, Peter Funk does duty. 

2d B.—All wrong, sir. It’s inthe throat. See how these girls are 
dressed. High-necked dresses, and broad ribbons on their necks to hide 
the vibration. 

34 B.—Magnetism! One of ’em hasa diet of brass chains and balls. 
The other eats pounded glass and amalgam. 

4th B.—Nonsense. It’s in the back teeth of the red-faced man who 
sits so silently. He gapeda minute ago, and I saw teeth like pebble- 
stones. 

Mrs. Fish.—There is really too much of levity in the room, and I don’t 
like ita bit. It’s enough to discourage one; but I wont be discouraged. 

8. H. Y. M. (aside).—No, not so long as you have a dollar a head ! 

Mrs. Fish.—People who come here, come primed with the idea that it’s 
alla humbug. We (looking at Fishbough) know it isn’t; we are not 
here voluntarily! The spirits directed us to come to advance the cause of 
futurity, and so we obeyed. It’s not for me to explain the phenomenon 
of the matter, when it’s to be had for a shilling at Fowlers & Wells; and 
we've no interest in the matter either (loud tapping by the invincibles). 

Peter Funk.—They are calling for the alphabet. 

Mrs. Fish.—A, B, C, D (tap: without commencing again). E, F,G, 
H,1,J, K, L, M, N, O (tap: and Peter Funks begin to look at watches). 
A, B, C, D, ete., to N (tap). A, B,C, D, E (tap: without running over 
the alphabet again!) There, DONE. The Spirits are withdrawing. 

8. H. Y. M. (aside, and looking at the placard put on the room door, 
4 LA MovE Hore., “ Beware of Robbery”). Done! yes, reg'larly. 

(Exit the Visitor and Victims. Manent Peter Funks and Spirits !) 

** It’s all very well to ridicule,” says some Rochester subscriber ; ‘‘ the 
Jews did that in the times of Christian miracles! But that does not ac- 
count for the noises.” 

Accounting for the noises, we humbly submit to be a petitio principii. 
“Are they the product of spiritual agency? (!) that’s the question. In 

view of all heard or read on the subject, and from personal observation, 
we continue to repeat, they are clearly not. There is no manifestation 
of superior intelligence beyond the range of the conjuror. The queries 
answered are exceedingly common-place in character, stereotyped in de- 
sign, and not beyond the reach of a clever and adroit mind, who, from ob- 
servation of the voice, inflexion of the querist, and from the study of 
physiognomy, may well answer them. The ladies engaged are invariably 
present when the knockings are heard. They are accompanied by one or 
more gentlemen acquaintances, who are more intimately connected with 
the « doings” than they should be, who are present from sympathy, or 
love of investigation (*). The << knockings” have the advantage of re- 
ceiving a leading question, and of choosing a querist. Should one pre- 
sent himself who has the sharp look of an ugly customer, the ci devant 
spirit immediately declines close e ment. 

We have a word of advice to the spirits (an’ they take advice from an 
unbelieving quarter), and it is embolied in the old saying, carpe diem. 
Nothing glorious was ever long without imitation. Cesar had his after- 








age ; Napoleon and Washington their Bolivar. So profit-makers have 

thewr imitators. Brandreth had his sugar-coated contemporary ; Sands 

his Townsend ; and very soon the “‘ Rochester company” will find “« Knock- 

ings” South and West, who are more adroit, more ingenious, and less ex- 

pensive. H. 
N. Y. Literary World. 


FRENCH MEMOIRS. 
Memoirs of the Court of Marie Antoinette, Queen of France. By Mad, Campan, 
2 vols. Philadelphia: A. Hart. 1850. 


From the Literary World. 











It is in the reign of Louis XV. that Madame Campan, at the age of fif- 


teen, was appointed ‘‘ reader” to the young princesses, and a pretty hard | 


time she must have served, for the Princess Louise, who entered the con- 
vent of St. Denis at an early age, writes :— 

‘** I greatly misused your youthful lungs, for two years before the exe- 
cution of my project. * * 1 knew that here I could read none but books 
tending to our salvation, and I wished to review all the historians that 
had interested me.” : 

She was one day stopped by the King, who said— 

‘* understand you are very learned, and understand four or five foreign 
languages.” 

‘* I know only two, sire,” I answered, trembling. 

‘** Which are they ?” 

** English and Italian.” 

** Do you speak them fluently ?” 

** Yes, sire, very fluently.” 

‘* That is quite enough to drive a husband mad.” 

It was to Mad. Campan that Louis XVI. in 1792 confided his most se- 
cret and valuable papers. After this period, for support for herself and 
son, she opened a school at St. Germain, from whence, after twelve years’ 
experience, she was transferred to Napoleon’s school at Ecouen, through 
the friendship of Mad. de Beauharnais. The last years of her life, spent 
in suffering and retirement, she devoted to writing this work, to contra- 
dict the many libels and falsehoods circulated againstfher beloved Queen, 
- whom for many years she filled the office of first lady of the bed-cham- 

er. 

Madame Campan’s work, known chiefly in this country by its general 
reputation merely—feminine in one respect, for there is not a date to be 
found in it—is, and professes to be, rather a collection of personal anec- 
dotes of the Queen and court, and mostly given disjointedly, as a full ap- 
pendix. It isa work which we unimaginative republicans have long 
wanted to possess. Nobility we have some idea of, but of royalty, none. 
We have wanted to know whether kings wore shirts made like other peo- 
ple, with no extra wristbands or an excess of buttons—whether queens 
wore simple woollen petticoats, or whether something more luxurious was 
fabricated—whether they washed their faces and hands or some one else 
did—if they ever eat boiled beef or baked beans. Mad. Campan tells us 
all this and much more, so that we really feel, after reading these ch ap- 
ters, as if we had shaken hands with a monarch or two. 

We will narrate some of the duties of a few of the court offices :— 


LADY OF HONOR. 

‘** Up to the time when M. de Silonette was appointed comp- 
troller general, cloths, napkins, chemises, had been renewed every three 
years ; that minister prevailed on Louis XV. to decide that they should 
be renewed only once in five years. M. Necker increased it to seven years. 
The whole of the old articles belonged to the lady of honor. When a fo- 
reign princess was married to the heir presumptive, or a son of France, 
it was the etiquette to go and meet her with her wedding clothes; the 
young princess was undressed in a pavillion usually built on the frontiers 
for the occasion, and every article of her apparel, without exception, was 
changed ; notwithstanding which, the foreign courts furnished their prin- 
cesses also with rich wedding clothes, which were considered the lawful 
perquisites of the lady of honor and the tire-woman. It is to be observed 
that emoluments and profits of all kinds generally belonged to the great 
offices. On the death of Maria Leckzinski, the whole of her chamber fur- 
niture was given to the Countess de Noailles, with the exception of two 
large rock-crystal lustres, which Louis XV. ordered should be preserved 
as hea arya to the throne. 

“The valet of the wardrobes on duty presented every morning a large 
book to the first femme de chambre, containing patterns of the gowns, full 
dresses, undresses, &. Every pattern was marked to show to which sort 
it belonged. This was presented to the Queen, on her awakening, with a 
ed aaa ; Her Majesty stuck pins into the articles which she chose for 
the day. 

** For. the winter the Queen had generally twelve full dresses, twelve 
undresses, called fancy dresses, and twelve rich hoop petticoats for the 
card and supper parties in the smaller apartments. Bhe had as many for 
summer. Those for the spring served likewise for the autumn; all these 
dresses were discarded at the end of each season, unless she retained some 
that she particularly liked. I am not speaking of muslin or cambric mus- 
lin gowns or others of the same kind. The appointments of the chief 
femme de chambre did not exceed 12,000 francs; but all the wax candles 
of the bed-chamber, closets, and card-room, belonged to them daily, whe- 


* * + 


ther lighted or not, and this perquisite raised their income to more than 


50,000 francs each.” 

The marriage festivities of the Dauphin were conducted on the greatest 
scale, but sad accidents embittered all the pleasure that was expected from 
them. Mad. C. gives the following affecting anecdote resulting from the 
accidental burning of the scaffoldings intended for the fireworks :— 


‘** Amidst this distracted multitude, pressed on every side, trampled un- 
der the horses’ feet, precipitated into the ditches of the Rue Royale and 
the Square, was a young man with a girl with whom he was in love. She 
was beautiful; their attachment had lasted several years; pecuniary 
causes had delayed their union; but the following day they were to have 
been married. For a long time the lover, protecting his mistress, keep- 
ing her behind him, covering her with his own person, sustained her 
strength and courage. But the tumult, the cries, the terror, the peril, 
every moment increased. 

‘***T am sinking,’ she said, ‘ my strength fails—I can go no further.’ 

‘ ‘**« There is yet a way,’ cried the lover in despair, “‘ get on my shoul- 
ers.’ 

** He feels that his advice has been followed, and the hope of saving her 
whom he loves, redoubles his ardor and his strength. He resists the most 
violent concussions ; with his arms firmly extended before his breast, he 
with difficulty forces his way through the crowd; at length he clears it ; 
arrived at one of the extremities of the place, having set down his pre- 
cious burden, faltering, exhausted, fatigued to death, but intoxicated with 
joy, he turns around ; it was a different person—another, more active, 
had taken advantage of the recommendation ; his beloved was no more.” 

The youthful beauty of Antoinette made her popular at the court ge- 
nerally, though parties endeavored to excite prejudices, and her princi- 


| pal errors seem to have been her extreme dislike to the court etiquette, 


often very irksome. But soon the small-pox carried away Louis XV., and 
the public hailed with joy their new sovereign, and “a fashionable jew- 
eller made a fortune by the sale of mourning snuff-boxes, whereon the 
portrait of the young Queen, in a black frame of shagreen, admitted the 
pun: comfort in chagrin.” 

Here again her dislike of forms prejudiced many against her, and at 
some public receptions she greatly offended many olddowagers. The fol- 
lowing anecdote shows some of their ridiculousness :— 

‘The princess’s toilette was a master-piece of etiquette ; everything 
done on this occasion was in a prescribed form. Both the lady of honor 
and the tire-woman usually attended and officiated, assisted by the first 
femme de chambre, and two inferior attendants. The tire-woman put on 
the petticoat and handed the gown tothe Queen. The lady of honor 
poured out the water for her hands, and put on her body-linen. When a 

rincess of the royal family happened to be present while the Queen was 
eatin, the lady of honor yielded to her the latter act of office, but still 
did not yield it directly to the princess of the blood. Each of these ladies 
observed these rules scrupulously, as affecting their rights. 


‘< One winter’s day it happened that the Queen, who was entirely un- 
dressed, was just going to put on her body-linen ; I held it ready unfolded 
for her ; the lady of honor came in, slipped off her gloves, and took it. 
A rustling was heard at the door; it was opened, and in came the Duchess 
of Orleans ; she took her gloves off, and came forward to take the gar- 
ment; but; as it would have been wrong for the lady of honor to hand it 
to her, she gave it to me, and I handed it to the princess. A further noise 
—it was the Countess de Provence; the Duchess of Orleans handed her 
the linen. All this while the Queen kept her arms crossed upon her bo- 
som, and appeared.to feel cold; Madame observed her uncomfortable po- 
sition, and merely laying down her handkerchief, without taking off her 

loves, she put on the linen, and doing so, knocked the Queen's cap off. 
The Queen laughed to conceal her impatience, but not until she had mut- 
tered several times— How disagreeable ! how tiresome!’ ” 

While fashion was ruling supreme, and going to most extravagant 
lengths, so that the ladies’ head-dresses, with their superstructures of 


gauze, and flowers, and feathers, arose to such a degree of loftiness that 
the women could not find carriages high enough to admit them, and were 
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often seen stooping, or holding their heads out at the windows, Dr. Frank- 
lin appeared at court in the dress of an American cultivator :— 


a de . A ROYAL JOKE. : 

His straight, unpowdered hair, his round hat, his brown cloth coat, 
formed a contrast with the laced and embroidered coats, and the powdered 
and perfumed heads of the courtiers of Versailles. This novelty turned 
the enthusiastic heads of the French women. Elegant entertainments 
were given to Dr. F., who, to the reputation of a most skilful naturalist, 
added the patriotic virtues which had invested him with the noble cha- 
racter of an apostle of liberty. I was present at one of these entertain- 
ments, when the most beautiful woman out of three hundred was selected 
to place a crown of laurel upon the white head of the American philoso- 
owe and two kisses upon his cheeks. Even in the Palace of Versailles, 

ranklin’s medallion was sold under the King’s eyes, in the exhibition of 
Sevres porcelain. The legend of this medallion was— 

‘ Eripuit coelo fulmen, sceptrumque tyrannis.’ 

The King never declared his opmion upon an enthusiasm which his cor- 
rect judgment, no doubt, led him to blame; however, the Countess Diana 
having, to keep her character as a woman of superior talent, entered with 
considerable warmth into the idolatry of the American Delegate, a jest 
was played off upon her, which was kept secret enough, and may give us 
some idea of the private sentiments of Louis XVI. He had a vase de nuit 
made at the Sevres manufactory, at the bottom of which was the medal- 
lion, with its fashionable legend, and he sent the utensil to the Countess 
Diana, as a new year’s gift.” 

But the excitements of a court and their conversations are not always 
of so elevated a style, and scenes occasionally occurred which would be 
better located elsewhere :— . 

‘« Etiquette, or, indeed, I might say a sense of propriety, prohibited 
all persons from laying things belonging to themon the seats of the 
Queen’s chamber. At Versailles, one had to cross this chamber to reach 
the play-room. The Duchess* * * laid her cloak in one of the fold- 
ing stools that stood before the balustrade of the bed; the usher of the 
chamber, whilst they were at play, saw the cloak, and carried it into the 
footman’s ante-chamber. The Queen had a favorite cat, which was con- 
stantly running about the apartments. This satin cloak, lined with fur, 
appeared very convenient for the cat, who took possession of it accordingly 

nfortunately, he left very unpleasant marks of his preference, which re- 
mained but too evident. The Duchess observed them, took the cloak in 
her hand, and returned in a violent passion to the Queen’s chamber, where 
Her Majesty (Maria Leckzinski) remained, surrounded by almost all the 
court. ‘ Only see, Madame,’ said she, ‘ the impertinence of your people, 
who have thrown my pelisse on a bench in the ante-chamber, where your 
Majesty’s cat has served it in this manner.’ ” 





JAMES BOWIE, 
THE NAPOLEON OF DUELISTS. 


Four years ago, when Theodore Parker, the eminent theophilanthropic 
preacher of Boston, visited Europe, having a letter of introduction for 
that purpose, he called on Thomas Carlyle. The English soltaire plied 
the American with innumerable questions relating to our customs and 
habits of social existence on this side of the great water, but manifested 
the keenest curiosity concerning the people of the backwoods. Parker 
drew, for the other’s amusement, a vivid sketch of the achievements of 
Bowie, the famous arch-duelist of Texas. Carlyle listened with spark- 
ling eyes to the close of the narrative, and then burst into exclamations of 








involuntary enthusiasm :— 


‘* By Hercules ! the man was greater than Cesar or Cromwell—nay, 
wa equal to Odin or Thor. The Texans ought to build him on al- 

r oa 

The burning sympathizer with the heroic in all its phases, rubbed his 
hands together, chuckled in an ecstacy of savage glee, and made Parker 
repeat his story of bloody anecdotes. Finally he put the question— 

‘* But by what miracle could it happen that the brave fellow escaped 
the capital penalty of the law after such countless violations ?” 

To this interrogatory, Parker, as he himself confessed, could return no 
satisfactory answer ; and as ten thousand readers have perhaps pondered 
the same problem without conceiving a rational solution, it may not be 
uninteresting to explain it briefty, especially as a clear elucidation can 
be detailed in a few words. 

Let it be remembered, then, that although the great system of common 
law, ‘‘ that perfection of human reason” for the Anglo-Saxon race, pre- 
vails throughout all the States of the West, wholly as to its definition of 
crimes, and partially as to the mode and measure of punishment annexed 
to each ; nevertheless,"in its practical application to given cases, it is con- 
trolled by the power of a far mightier law—the omnipotent law of public 
opinion ; because in most Western courts juries are absolute judges of 
both the law and the fact, and their interpretations often evince direct 
antagonism with the dicta of my Lord Coke and the classic comments of 
Blackstone. 

On the subject of homicide in particular, public opinion has passed the 
bounds of all books of jurisprudence, and settled as an immutable statute 
this extraordinary axiom :— 

** It is justifiable to kill in fair combat, everybody and anybody who 
ought to be killed !” 

In Bowie’s numerous rencontres, he always kept within the prescribed 


| rule of latitudinarian rule, and hence he was always acquitted by fron- 








tier juries, and frequently with addenda to their verdicts, highly com- 
plimentary to his character as a chivalrous gentleman. In truth, most 
of his desperate engagements grew out of his innate and invincible dis- 
position to espouse the cause of the weak against the mighty. One illus- 
tration, by incident, will present this peculiarity in the strongest light, 
and may, besides, reveal a thorough knowledge of the heart and soul of 
the man. 

On the evening of the fourth of June, 1835, the steamboat ‘‘ Rob Roy” 


| started from St. Louis to New Orleans, with a full crowd of passengers 


Immediately after ‘‘ getting under good headway” (to adopt a favorite 
backwood phrase), one person attracted universal attention by the annoy- 
ing eagerness with which he endeavored to make up a party at cards. In- 
deed, his oft-repeated and persevering efforts to thaf end soon became in- 
sulting and unendurable ; and yet his appearance was such as to deter 
the bravest on board from administering the chastisement which he so 
richly deserved. He was a huge mass of mighty bone and muscle, with 
swarthy features, bearing the impress of many a scar; piercing black 
eyes, that seemed to possess the power of blasting the beholder—cold, 
gleaming eyes, such as haunt the memory painfully ; a rank luxuriance 
of coal black hair; immense whiskers and moustache. This savage-look- 
ing figure was habited in the costliest clothing, and adorned with a pro- 
fusion of jewelry, while the outlines of several murderous weapons were 
plainly distinguished beneath his gaudy vest and superfine coat. Nor did 
he need these to render him an object of terror. A connoisseur in the 
science of belligerent gymnastics, would have confidently pronounced him 
a 7 for any five men on the deck, without any aid from lead or cold 
steel. 

At length, after many failures, he prevailed upon a wealthy young mer- 
chant of Natchez to join him in a game of poker. They sat down beside 
a small table near the bar, and were soon absorbed in that most perilous 
of excitements, of which the two alluring ingredients are the vanity 
and pride of individual skill, and the uncertainty of general hazard. At 
first the stakes were small, and the run of cards seemed wholly in favor 
of the merchant, but presently they bet more freely, and gold eagles and 
hundred dollar notes were showered down with extravagant ardor ; and 
then the current of fortune changed—ebbed away from the young mer- 
chant and flowed to the professional gambler in a stream like the ocean's 
tide. As usually happens insuch cases, his Want of success only piqued 
and maddened the loser, and he sought to recover himself, by Neyer 
such desperate ventures as could not but deepen and confirm his ruin. An 
thus they continued during a whole summer night. J e 

The intensity of their excitement became equivalent to insanity. Every 
nerve was strung, every energy of the brain was taxed to the utmost— 
teeth were set hard as those of antagonists in the tug of mortal strife—the 
sweat rolled from their brows like great drops of rain. | 

The passengers formed a circle around the players, and looked on with 
that interest which such extraordinary concentrations of intellect and 

ion never fails to inspire, even in bosoms that shudder at its success. 
Fie merchant and the gambler attracted all eyes, and kept many awake 
and gazing till morning. Among the latter was one presenting a counte- 
nance so piteous that it might have melted hearts of marble to tears. A 
ale and exquisitely beautiful face peeped incessantly from the half-opened 
L wes of the ladies’ cabin, weeping all the while, as if impressed by some 
dreadful sensation of pain <=. e sorrow. It was the merchant’s lovely 
wife, weeping her farewell to departing hope! 

There was one spectator, also, whose a rance and action excited al- 
most as much curiosity as the players did themselves. He was a tall, 
spare man of about thirty, with handsome features, golden hair, keen 
blue eyes of preternatural brightness, and his firm thin lips wore a per- 
petual smile—mysterious smile of the strangest, the most inscrutable 
meaning. With the = of his red calico shirt, this person was 
dressed wholly in buck-skin, ornamented with long swaying tassels, and 
wild figures wrought out of variegated beads, after the fashion of some 
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Western Indians. He stood close beside the card-table, and held in his 
left hand a sheet of paper, in his right a large pencil, with which ever and 
anon he dashed off a few words, as if engaged in tracing the progress of 
the game. 

Still the merchant and the gambler persevered in their physical and 
mental toil. The dial of the stars, with its thousand fingers of golden 
fire, pointed to the world-shadows of midnight; but still they did not 
pause. It still was ‘“ shuffle and cut, and pass ante up, and I call you, 
and rake down the pile.” ; 

Towards the morning a tremendous storm arose. The red lightning 
flashed awfully—the hail poured like a frozen cataract—the great river 
yoared till itrivalled the loudest thunders of Heaven; and the very pilot 
at the wheel was alarmed. But the mad players heard it not. What was 
the tumult of the raging elements to those whose destiny hung upon the 
turning of acard? And the smiling blue-eyed stranger in buckskin still 
stood by them with his pencil and paper, calmly noticing the develop- 
ments of the game. ‘ 

Finally the storm passed, as the beautiful day-break came out like a 
thing of glory in the grey east. 








—a luxury to a school-boy, but held not in equal estimation by a hungry 
sailor, though he thought himself lucky that the island produced any 
thing eatable. By dint of prosecuting his researches, M. Cremasy suc- 
ceeded in making an addition to his vegetable diet in the ce of some 
wild cucumbers; but he was unwilling to eat them raw, and had no means 
of cooking them by fire. A native, iF the island had been peopled, would 
have lit one for him by the friction of two pieces of wood. He remem- 
bered the method of the savages ; and procuring a sort of light wood, 
made a hole in it with another piece of a harder kind, and by twirling it 
rapidly endeavored to kindle a flame; but whether from accident or want 
of skill, he was not successful in his attempt ; and when the sun went down 
he was once more left in darkness. 

On the following day he again looked out for the ship; but again with- 
out success. He therefore redoubled his efforts to procure fire, and by 
dint of perseverance at length produced a light smoke upon the wood ; he 
then hastily collected some fibres of the cocoa-nut, and placed them in 
contact with the ignited substance, and at last was rewarded by a bril- 
liant spark, which presently broke into a blaze.. He now got together a 





A KISSING HOLYDAY. 


_ The English correspondent of the New York Commercial Advertiser 
gives the following description of one of the Easter Holydays, which he 
peaped “1 a onal town is the heart of atasonemuine. 

‘ On descending to the little parlor of the inn, on Monday morni 
perceived that all the teats Nes pred in their gayest attire. se a pg 
one entertained any serious notions of work or business, I had dispatched 
my solitary breakfast of ham and eggs, and other country dainties, and 
was looking out, with mixed feelings of delight and envy, upon the prospect 
before me, when the door of my room was suddenly flung open, and six 
rosy-cheeked, ringleted young women entered, tittering very much, and 
looking very foolish at each other, and then at me. 

I am not vain—but, to give the devil his due, I ama rather handsome 
fellow—my mother told me so athousand times; so, upon the whole, I 
was rather gratified by this piece of admiring attention. But to be left 
alone in a little room, with half a dozen girls, requires some nerve; and 
I confess I began to feel rather qualmish. I am rather bashful besides— 





Then the infatuated merchant, distract- sufficient quantity to keep the fire all night, heaped it with branches and very bashful, and, therefore, had a mortal repugnance to being thus ex- 


ith hi i f folly. He staked five thou- | dried leaves, and watches it with interest unt‘! the third morning broke. hibited gratis, and so, to put an end to the scene, I said, in as careless a 
Sened staat, euliee ater Sir inet vuak'of thokeny in the world, on “ two | Tired out with his exertions, he at length fell asleep, but had not been tone as I could command, ‘ What’s the matter, Mary?” “Well, sir,” 
: The Wiitahered gambler “called” him; they showed asleep long before he was awakened by a singular noise as if some one was she answered, ‘I see you don’t understand our ways; but you must sit 


— of kings.” 
ands, the blackleg had ‘two pairs of aces”—raked the board. The 


slowly creeping towards him. He opened his eyes and looked wishfully 


in this chair, if you please.” And she indicated a chair which I had not 


merchant dropped to the floor as if he had been shot through the brain, into the obscurity of the dawn, and presently saw a large object stealing perceived, in the back staves of which were entwined laurel, ivy and 


and that beautiful young wife flew to his side and fell shrieking upon | 
his bosom. They were both borne away insensible to the ladies’ cabin, 


across the sand. 
He grasped his manchette and waited nervously for its near approach. | 


flowers. 
Anxious to conciliate them, I complied with her request, resigning my- 


As he deposited the winnings in his pocket, the gambler emitted a | At length he discovered an enormous turtle coming, according to the hahits | self to my fate with desperate fortitude. Scarcely had I taken my seat, 


hoarse laugh that sounded frightful as the chuckle of a fiend ; but he in- 
stantly lost color as a low, calm voice remarked in his ear— 

“ Villain, you play a strong hand at many different games, but here 
stands one who can Peat you at all of them!” 

He turned, met the glance of those keen blue eyes 80 proternaterelly 
bright, and shuddered. But he immediately regained his presence of min 
—for he was a coward—and then he frowned until his shaggy brows met 
like the coil of a serpent, and demanded sternly— 

“ Beggar, who are you to banter a gentleman thus rudely peers 

“J am James Bowie, of Texas,” the other answered with a ringing 
laugh ; “ and you are John Lafitte, a bastard of the old pirate P 

The gambler reeled in his chair as if he had been struck with a thun- 
derbolt, but recovering again from the shock in a moment, asked in a firm 
tone— 

*« What game do you wish with me ?” ] : 

« Poker first, and pistols afterwards, if you play foul,” replied Bowie. 

“ Very well,” rejoined the other, and they took their seats at the ta- 
ble. 

For a time the success seemed about equally balanced, the gain and loss 
being alternate. At last the gambler ventured one of his skilful manceu- 
vres in dealing. Bowie smiled strangely as his quick eye detected the 
trick. He said nothing, however, but looked at his hand, and bet five 
thousand dollars, staking the money in ten large bills. The gambler went 
five thousand dollars higher, which resulted in a ‘‘call.” Bowie held 
‘* four jacks ;’ but with his habitual fiendish chuckle, his antagonist 
showed ‘four queens,” exclaiming as he did so— 

** By heaven! the pile is mine!’ 

‘* Not yet,” shouted Bowie, as with both hands he raked a heap of notes 
to the tune of twenty thousand dollars into his own pocket. 

Choking and purple with rage and shame, the gambler roared— 

‘« To the hurricane deck, and let pistols be trumps this turn !” 

‘* Good as gold!” replied Bowie, and the two hastily ascended the stairs 
and assumed the separate positions—the gambler over the stern,and Bowie 
over the bow. 

At that instant the sun was just rising in a cloudless sky. Nature looked 
sublime. The woods and waters appeared as parts of one divine picture, 
with the boundless blue of heaven for its back ground. The broad-bo- 
somed river rolled away like an immense sheet of burnished silver, speckled 
here and there with the flash of golden bubbles ; shining fishes gambeled 
in the sparkling wave; and all the bright birds—those sweet singers, 
whose life is a aso and that dream only music—chanted their wild an- 
them to the new day ; while the two great duellists, the most deadly ever 
known in the southwest, stood with cocked pistols, eye to eye, and their 
fingers fixed on the hair-triggers, prepared and waiting to slay and be 
slain. : 

“Tam ready. You give the word,” cried Bowie, in his clear, ring- 
ing voice, and with that inseparable smile of strange meaning on his 
tips. 

Mel am ready. Fire!’ shouted the gambler, in tones murderous as 
death. 

The two pistols roared simultaneously. Bowie did not move, though he 
barely escaped with his life, for the bullet of his foe had cut away one of 
the golden locks of his yellow hair. The gambler was shot through the 
heart, and dropping on the brink of the deck, had almost tumbled into 
the river. He was buried by the squatters at the next wood-yard. And 
thus perished, justly, a bastard son of the great pirate Lafitte. 

There never was a jury empanelled in the West who would have brought 
in a verdict against any man for killing him, and more especially under 
the circumstances, because public opinion pronounced ‘“ that he ought to 
be killed.” And such were the desperadoes that Bowie commonly exter- 
minated. 

The generous victor immediately proceeded to the ladies’ cabin, and re- 
stored the winnings of the gambler to the young merchant and his beau- 
tiful wife, who both received the boon as a gift from Heaven, with much 
gratitude and joy. 

If we should write a volume concerning the exploits of James Bowie, 
his character could not be rendered more transparent than it is revealed 
in the foregoing anecdote. He was always the same—the friend of the fee- 
ble, the protector of the oppressed, and the sworn enemy of tyrants. He 
was brave without fear, generous beyond precedent ; and though he had 
faults, gigantic ones, too, he atoned for all the errors of a stormy life by 
the splendor of his magnificent deat. His tomb is the Alamo, his epi- 
taph the word ‘ Texas,” and his fame will fill a humble though safe niche 
in the Temple of Freedom through all time. He can never be forgotten 
till the bowels of the earth cease to furnish metal for the fabrication of 
those bright blades of steel which bear his imperishable name. 
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A MODERN ROBINSON CRUSOE. 


That pious feeling among sailors which is so frequently awakened by 
the vicissitudes of their lives, has caused the name of “‘ Providence” to be 
given to more than one coral reef and desolate island in the Indian Seas. 
Rarely perhaps has it been more appropriately applied than it was on a 
small rocky islet which lies to the northward of the Mozambique channel, 
a few days’ sail from the Isle of Bourbon. This story isscarcely known 
even to mariners of the nation to which the hero of it belonged ; and 
Rereer to make it familiar to our readers, may not be thought undesir- 
able : 

In the year 1820, M. Cremasy, theCaptain of a Bourbon trading ves- 
sel, resolved to visit the island of Providence, in order to obtain a cargo 
of cocoa-nut, germ for planting in the colony to which he belonged. The 
appliances for navigating the eastern coast of Africa were at that time 
very rude, Chain cables were not known, but were made from the fibres 
of the palm, similar to those which are called gowmoutou in the Belebeo, 
coir on the Spanish main. These cables are very likely to be cut by the 
sharp reefs and coral bottom which abound so plentifully in the Indian 
Ocean; and in order to spare the anchors, a wooden frame filled with 
stones, called a pegase, was the frequent substitute. 


Immediately on his anchoring in this manner at Providence, M. Crema- 
sy went on shore, and sent@#back his boat with her crew to theship, while 
he explored the island. He had thus been occupied for some time, when 
the cable of the pegase broke, and the vessel was carried out to sea by one 
of those violent currents which set off those shores. The mate made sail 
as speedily as he could to regain the anchorage ; but he was unable to head 
the current, and the night fell while he was endeavoring todoso. The 
captain ary on anon by my accident, had on at the time nothing but a 
jacket and a pair of white trousers, and hi apon a manchette, a 
kind of snbee etd in rp «fag ete 

_When he found himself condemned to pass the night in this desert island, 
his first care was to construct a place of shelter ; and with the broad leaves 
of the cocoa tree he built up an ajoup, or hut, and made his supper of 
cocoa nuts, eating the fruit and drinking the milk. He did not sleep over 
soundly, for he was tormented by the vague apprehension concerning his 
vessel ; the sense of loneliness opp him, and he was somewhat in 
fear of rats and other noxious animals. At daybreak he was on shore 
sasionely looking to discover a sail on the horizon ; but nothing was visi- 
: a, rouge the misty morning air. The sun rose and dispelled the mist, 
a 1s rays fell upon @ wide expanse of azure sea, unbroken by any ves- 


He sat do i i i 
Wn upon a rock and hope to meditate upon his future destiny. 


There was but one course open im—to bestir himself for the support 


of his daily wants. With his manchette in his hand, he set out once more 


to explore the territory of which he was the unwilli i 
nothing but cocoa-nut for his breakfast, and dined wie eee temett 





of that animal, to lay its eggs above high water mark. The turtle always | 


| selects a situation that catches all the rays of the sun ; they make a hole | 


in the sand, cover up the eggs, and fifty days afterwards, without fail, | 
their instinct brings them back to disinter them. 

At the moment when the layer of sand which covers them is removed, | 
the young turtles break their shells and follow their dams to the water’s | 
edge ; and when they reach the waves, they make themselves fast to her | 
belly, and are towed out to sea, to qualify them in time for the feasts of | 
the aldermen. 

As soon as M. Cremasy ascertained who his early visitor really was, he 
walked sternly towards her, and turning her over, kept guard over her 
till daylight came, and dispatched her. It was a task of some difficulty 
to cut her up; but when he had succeeded, he found himself repaid for 
his trouble. The turtle was capital. He boiled the meat, which he thought 
excellent, and preserved the fat which he disposed of in the shell of the 
same turtle on the shore; and out of the fibres of the cocoa-nuts he made 
wicks, in this manner constructing a very notable sort of lamp, antique 
in fashion, and moreover, highly useful. To season his turtle, he then 
procured salt from the evaporation of sea water, and converted the shell 
of his visitor into acauldron. With these civilized means of cooking, he 
ceased to enjoy his cocoa-nut milk, and laid in a stock of fresh water, ob- 
taining it by sinking a well into the sand. 

It soon became necessary to wash his linen, but he could not bring him- 
self to the resolution of remaining a single instant entirely naked ; he 
therefore would wash one garment at a time, wearing his shirt until his 
trowsers were dried, and vice versa. He next burned a clear spaee round 
his hut to keep off the rats, and fortified himself within a ditch, well 
fenced against intrusion by sharp palmetto branches and the stiff leaves 
of prickly pears. 

In the course of his walks he had seen a number of pigeons, who allowed 
him to get tolerably close to them ; he therefore set to work to hunt them 
down on foot with a long pole, and thus added a very agreeable dish to 
aa repast, for when roasted, they proved extremely tender and succu- 

ent. 

With flesh and fowl to supply his table, it was not long before he got a 
third requisite of a good dinner. On the south side of the island was a 
coral reef, upwards of ten leagues in length, which the tide, when it went 
out, left high and dry. At low water the fish hid themselves in the hol- 
lows where the water remained, and our solitary islander discovered in 
this fact a new source for employment. Every day at low water he went 
out to the reef, sought for the reservoirs, which contained the great- 
est number of fish, and then harpooned them with his boarding sabre ; 
some of these he salted and dried, the rest were immediately cooked. 

But however earnestly M. Cremasy labored to improve his position, one 
thought predominated over all others—the hope of finding the means of 
escaping from solitude. When not employed in procuring and preparing 
food, he passed his whole time on the lookout for any vessel that might 
shape her course within sight of Providence. His eyes were ever turned 
towards that point of the compass where his own ship had disappeared, 
and a thousand painful Spgrehetalons disquieted him—the dread of its 
having been wrecked on some of the sunken rocks of that dangerous ar- 
chipelago being the most paramount. But he was not one to give himself 
up for any time to inactivity. He knew the value of the proverb which 
tells men to assist themselves if they look for aid of others, and accord- 
ingly resolved upon constructing a beacon which should be visible at the 
distance of several leagues. 

It was not without difficulty that he succeeded in collecting a sufficient 
quantity of heavy wood to make a pile; he heaped it above a mass of dry 
leaves and placed dry branches in alternate layers with the trunks of the 
cocoa and the palmetto. This accomplished, his eyes wandered over the 
ocean to seize a favorable moment for lighting up his beacon ; but day fol- 
lowed day, and his solitude grew more and more dreary. His only plea- 
sure consisted in watching the frigate birds as they chased the gulls, and 
robbed them of the prey they brought home from the great waters. It 
was after all a melancholy sort of pleasure, for the screams of the fa- 
mished birds did not tend. much to enliven the solitariness of the shore. 

M. Cremasy at length began to get uneasy about the condition of his 
wardrobe. How could he manage to cover himself, he asked, when his 
shirt and trousers were worn to tatters. The necessity of the case sug- 
gested an expedient. He manufactured a kind of cloth out of the thread- 
like substance of the interior of the palm, which he wove together as well 
as he was able. It was nota first-rate production, but it served at all 
events to prevent the sun from scorching, and the night air from chilling 
him, and then had the ineffable satisfaction of admiring his own handi- 
work. He managed also to fabricate a pair of sandals out of the ropy 
bark of the cocoa-nut tree. 

In this primitive costume he determined upon examining the island tho- 
roughly. The task was not difficult, for Providence is little more than 
two leagues in circumference, and the surface is nearly level. About one- 
third of it, the part which lies to windward, is covered with a forest of 
cocoa-nut. The currents and the prevailing winds have cast innumera- 
ble seeds on the eastern shore, where they Reve germinated, taken root, 
and in the lapse of ages created the forest we spoke of. 

The remainder of the island is merely a sandy plain, with stunted shrubs 
scattered here and there ; but little grass, and where there is, coarse in 
touch and salt in taste. A more desolate spot altogether can hardly be 
imagined ; and here it seemed probable that M. Oréainaty was destined 
to end his days. Deliverance came, however, when he least expect- 
ed it. 

He was one evening returning to his ajoup in a pensive mood, absorbed 
in thoughts of the home he feared he should never revisit, when, as he 
stooped to gather some shell-fish for his supper, he fancied that something 
like the sail of a ship glittered on the horizon in the rays of the setting 
sun. He had been’so often deceived by the clouds which assumed the 
same form, that he was afraid to trust to his firstimpression. He watched 
the object steadily, and noticed that, whilst the aspect of every thing else 
changed, this alone preserved its first appearance, and, moreover that it 
was nearing the island. He could no longer doubt that it was aship. His 
heart beat high between fear and hope. Was it his own vessel or a 
stranger? Should he at once light the beacon, at the risk of rapidly 
and perhaps uselessly consuming what it had given so much trouble to 
collect ? 

But the sail grew closer. He resolved to take his chance, and the mo- 
ment it became dark enough for his purpose, he set fire to the pile. A 
pyramid of flame shot up into the sky, and a minute afterwards the re- 
port of a gun assured him that the signal had been seen. 

He now listened intently, and the next sound that reached his ears was 
the noise of the oars in the row-locks, as with measured beat they urged 
the boat ashore. The keel grated on the rocky bottom ; but he had al- 
ready hailed the crew, and in the joyous answer that floated over the 
breeze, he heard his own language and recognized the voices of his ship- 
mates. 


when they lifted me up in the chair, as high as they could, three or four 
times, laughing most outrageously at my looks of bewildered horror. [ 
gave myself up for lost; an unfortunate young man, who had strayed into 
arustic wilderness, far from his home and his friends, entrapped, en- 
snared, and forcibly carried away by six violently pretty girls. But if] 
was horror-struck at this proceeding, judge what was my consternation 
when the leader of the assailants, that very Mary who had brought my 
breakfast half an hour before, and leered upon me as only a charming, 
wicked waiting-woman can leer, advanced, seized me round the neck, and 
impressed, upon my half-parted lips, a ferocious kiss! This was the 
climax. I defied destiny from that instant ; and resolved to meet my fate 
like a martyr. ‘La, sir,” said Mary, ‘I declare you are quite alarmed ; 
I must have another, just to bring you to your senses.” And she had 
another, and it did-bring me to my senses. How soon one gets used to 
kissing! All my terror had vanished atthe salute of the third damsel, 
and I replied to the ‘lip service”-of the sixth with interest. I got so 
fond of the sport that I even wanted to repeat the performance, and would 
not have cared to employ the day in such pastime. 

** Now sir,” said Mary, ‘‘ you must know that this is our ‘ heaving- 
day ;’ to-day the young girls ‘ heaves’ the young men, whoever they can 
catch, gentle or simple; and to-morrowthe young men ‘ heaves’ we, if 
a can catch us; and them as don’t get a kiss, man or woman, pays for- 

eit.” 

I was also informed that it was customary to give some trifling gratuity 
to the ladies, ‘as a keepsake ;’ a practice to which I conformed by giving 
them atrifle of money, which they did not keep long, and they left me 
well pleased with the success of their exploit, while 1 was no less so. 

I rode, in the mail coach, to within two miles of my friend’s house, and 
walked the remaining distance. My road lay through narrow lanes, and 
across fields, until I came upon a small village. Hitherto I had not met 
a soul; but was walking merrily on, whistling or singing, in love with 
all the world, not omitting the most important item in the aggregate— 
myself. But as I entered the straggling village, I could perceive gowns, 
and many-colored caps, flitting backward and forward, and had an in- 
tuitive consciousness of women resolvedon heaving achievements, lying 
in ambush behind impervious hedges, which filled me with strange tre- 
pidation. I proceeded, however, calling up a look of magnificent stand- 
off-or-I’ll-bite-you expression ; thinking, in the innocence of my head, to 
check too familiar advances by an assumed hauteur. , 

I was miserably deceived, for a strong-built young lady, in a state of 
most barbarous health, came forward to meet me, with an artful careless- 
ness of manner, evidently wishing to persuade me that I was unnoticed, 
and that she was only going to the spring for a pail of water ; but when 
she arrived within grappling distance, she flung her pail away, clasped 
me rudely around the waist, and before I could say alas! she lifted me 
from my feet, and kissed me with violence. She offered no apology for 
thus asaulting me on the Queen’s highway, but laughed in my face im- 
moderately, and called out, ‘“‘ Sukey, I’ve got him!” Oh dear! scarcely 
had she spoken, before Sukey, and Bet, and Polly, and a dozen others, 
sprang into being from invisible places, and I was surrounded by a laugh- 
ing, shouting group of unfeeling, robustious females. : 

I expostulated and entreated in vain—I was pulled about, lifted up, 
and kissed without mercy; till, making a desperate rally, I burst from 
their embraces and fled along the lane, at the top of my speed, followed 
by derisive cheers from my baffled persecutors, and shouts of laughter 
from their husbands, fathers, and brothers, who had left the Red Lion to 
see the sport. 








A BACHELOR’S REVERIE AT THE AGE OF FIFTY. 

Fifty to-day! Fifty ; little chance now of my having a wife and a house 
full of “little responsibilities,” as Fanny Wright calls them. Heigho! 
I’m getting to be—not a middle-aged gentleman, for I have been that any 
time the last ten years—no, I’m a gentleman declining in years, and may 
advertise for a housekeeper without giving a handle to scandal to make 
free with my character. Twenty-five years ago, and I should have af- 
fronted the man who foretold this; that I should be sitting this day in an 
arm-chair, newspaper in hand, breakfast before me, foot on a cushion, and 
only one cup and two eggs on the table. Newspapers are stupid things; 
I’d much rather chat over my morning meal. Why the deuce am I not 
married! Nobody makes tea fit to drink now, and the tea never comes 
up tome hot. What capital tea Lucy Smith used to make. Poor Lucy ; 
I wonder what made me think of her? People said Lucy and I would cer- 
tainly make a match, and so we should, I suspect, if it hadn’t been for that 
cursed cousin of hers. I’m sure she would have married me if I had asked 
her ; but I kept putting it off day after day, and he cut me out, and be 
hanged tohim. I was a young gentleman, then, and thought I could mar- 
ry whenever I liked. They went away to the West and got rich; he’s a 
member of Congress, and she has grown fat, and rides about in her car- 
riage, with two or three grown-up daughters—pretty girls, too, I am 
told, but they will never be like their mother. I’ve a ribbon of her’s, that 
she used to wear round her slender waist, and I bribed her brother to steal 
it for me, with the loan of my fowling-piece ; and when it rains, and I 
feel sentimental, J take it out of my writing desk and look at it awhile. 


yet in the secret drawer of my mother’s picture, with the last lock of my 
own hair, They make capital wigs now, by the way ; nobody seems to 
suspect that my curls are not of the natural crop. Lucy used to say my 
hair was beautiful, and I’m almost certain she cut off a lock once, when! 
was asleep on the sofa. I wonder whether she has lost any of her splendid 
teeth; mine have stood it pretty well, but they are going. Parmly, the 
dentist, said hers would last a long time, and he ought to know. | must 
go and get him to make me a couple of new ones. : 4 
What shall I do with myself to-day! I’ve given up business and made 
money enough to last me my time. I’ve no one to leave it to when I’m 
gone. Where’s the use of going on adding dollar to dollar, unless one 
has children to set up? Nine marriages in the paper to-day! Nine —_ 
bands and nine wives created since yesterday morning. I daresay they, 
all have young sprouts—say four apiece on the average ; that’s — 
little mouths to be stuffed with bread and butter, and seventy-two littl a 
feet to buy shoes for, and two hundred and eighty little fingers to wast 
and keep clean! No fool of a job that for the nine papas and mammas © 
I was always fond of children. a 
There is a new married couple moved into the house over the way, : 
purpose to plague me, I do believe ; they seem to be very fond of - 
other, and very happy. There’s a gig comes to the door every apaeer - 
and he hands his wife so carefully, and she smiles at him so bright y o 
they drive off, but I’m almost tempted to wish they might break t re 
necks before they get back. That’s a nice looking girl that has mame 
stay with them during the honeymoon; she’s the bride’s sister or a 
thing, I dare say ; the prettiest foot and the most roguish eyes I’ve “y : 
seen—except Lucy Smith’s. I wonder if she’s engaged to be marrie i 
don’t see any very suspicious looking young man come to the door, 





The vessel in the offing was his own, and the mate had come back to 
look for him. Carried away by the violent currents, water and provi- 
sions failing, the former had been obliged to make for Anjouan, near 
Magnotte, to victual the ship; he then returned in search of his Cap- 
tain. 

The exile wrote the history of his thirty-two days’ imprisonment, and 
placed it in a bottle, which he hung on one of the most prominent trees on 
the coast. An English vessel passing by a few months since happened to 
send a boat on shore for a supply of cocoa-nuts, and thus discovered the 
narrative. The sailors also found that the island was overrun with wild 

ultry ; for when M. Oremasy took leave of Providence he left behind 

im a small stock, which multiplied as he desired. It was an offering of 





grateful remembrance for the mercy which had spared him. 


——. But what the deuce is it to me whether she is or not? I’m anol 
bachelor, and must go down to the grave without leaving anybody to 7 
forme. I should like though to see the girl nearer; its easy enough to 
get introduced into the house, and though I'm too old to, marry, theres 
no reason that I know of why an old fellow like me shgyfin’t do the po- 
lite thing to a new comer into the neighborhood. I’ve a new coat coming 
home, that my artist says will make me look fifteen years younger—" 
ther impertinent by the way. And I’m not so amazingly old after a 2 
When I sat down to breakfast, I felt rather bluish and thought myse . 
quite a Methuselah. Poh, no such thing. I can walk as briskly as ever 
—almost—I can ride, sing, dan—, no, I'd better leave out the dancing ; 
but what of that? I’m a good-looking, middle-aged-man, tired of xine 
alone, and hang me but I’ll make one more try for the ring, if I die 








I think I will throw it into the fire—but I don’t though, and there it is” 











FABIA 
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it, There’s a pretty girlover the way, and I'll send over a basket of 
grapes with my compliments. 





JOHN TAYLOR; | outset, 


crossed the bar, and took his seat almost touching the jury. He then com- 
{ menced in a aes but it was a whisper so wild, so clear, so unuttera- | 
bly ringing and distinet, as to fill the hall from floor to galleries. At the 
e dealt in pure logic, separating and combining the proven facts, | 


THE TIMON OF THE BACKWOODS BAR AND PULPIT. | till the whole mass of confused evidence looked transparent as a globe of. 





BY CHAS, SUMMERFIELD. 


I can never forget my first vision of John Taylor. It was in the court 
house at Lewisburgh, Conway county, Arkansas, in the summer of 1838. 
The occasion itself possessed terrible interest. A vast concourse of spec- 
tators had assembled to witness the trial of a young and beautiful girl, 
on an indictment for murder. The Judge waited at the moment for the 
Sheriff to bring in the prisoner, and the eyes of the impatient multitude 
all centred on the door ; when suddenly a stranger entered, whose appear - 
ance riveted universal attention. ; 

Here is his portrait : a figure, tall, lean, sinewy, and straight as an ar- 
row ; a face, sallow, bilious, and twitching incessantly, with nervous ir- 
ritability ; a brow, broad, massive, seemed filled with wrinkles, but not 
from age—for he was scarcely forty ; eyes, reddish yellow, like the wrath- 
ful eagle, as bright and piercing ; and finally, a mouth with lips of cast 
iron, thin, curled, cold, and sneering, the intense expression of which 
looked the living embodiment of an unbreathed curse. He was habited 
in a suit of new buckskin, ornamented after the fashion of Indian cos- 
tume, with hues of every color of the rainbow. 

Elbowing his way slowly through the crowd, and apparently uncon- 
scious that he was regarded as a phenomenon, needing explanation, this 
singular being advanced, and, with the haughty air of a king ascending 
the throne, seated himself within the bar, thronged as it was with the 
disciples of Coke and Blackstone, several of whom, it was known, esteemed 
themselves as far superior to those old and famous masters. 

The contrast between the outlandish garb and disdainful countenance 
of the stranger, excited, especially, the risibility of the lawyers; and the 
junior members began a suppressed titter, which grew louder, and soon 
swept around the circle. They doubtless supposed the intruder to be 
some wild hunter of the mountains, who had never before seen the inte- 
rior of a hall of justice. Instantly the cause and object of the laughter 
perceived it, turned his head gradually, so as to give each laugher a look 
—his lips curled with a killing smile of infinite scorn—his yellow eyes 
shot arrows of lightning—his tongue, protruding through his teeth, lite- 
rally writhed like a serpent, and ejaculated its asp-like poison in a single 
word: ‘* Savages !” No pen can describe the defiant force which he threw 
into that term, no pencil can paint the infernal furor of his utterance, 
although it hardly exceeded a whisper. But he accented every letter as 
it were a separate emission of fire that scorched his quivering lips ; laying 
hotrible emphasis on the 8, both at the beginning and end of the word— 
<« Savages !” 

It was the growl of the red tiger in the hiss of a rattle-snake. 

The general gaze, however, was diverted by the advent of the fair 
prisoner, who then came in, surrounded by her guard. The apparition 
was enough to drive a Saint mad; for here was a style of beauty to be- 
wilder the tamest imagination, and melt the coldest heart, leaving in both 
imagination and heart a gleaming picture, enameled in fire, and fixed ina 
frame of gold from the stars. It was a spell of an enchantment to be felt 
as wellasseen. You might feel it in the flushes of her countenance, clear 
as a sunbeam, brilliant as the iris; in the contour of her features, sym- 
metrical as if cut by the chisel of the artist ; in her hair of rich auburn 
ringlets, flowing without a braid, softer than silk, finer than gossamer ; 
in the eye, blue as the heaven of southern summer, large, liquid, beamy ; 
in her motions, graceful, swimming, like the gentle waftures of a bird’s 
wing in the sunny air: in the figure, slight, etherial—a sylph’s or a se- 
raph’s ; and more than all, in the everlasting smile of the rosy lips, so 
arched, so serene, so like star-light, and yet possessing the power of magic 
or of magnetism to thrill the beholder’s heart. 

As the unfortunate girl, so tastefully dressed, so incomparable as to 
personal charms, calm and smiling, took her place before the bar of her 
judge, a murmur of admiration arose from the multitude, which the 
prompt interposition of the court, by astern order of ‘ silence,” could 
scarcely repress from swelling to a deafening cheer. 

_ The Judge turned to the prisoner; ‘‘ Emma Miner, the court has been 
— that your counsel, Col. Linton, is sick ; have you employed any 
other ? 

She answered, in a voice as sweet as the warbling of the nightingale, 
and as clear as the song of the sky-lark— 

** My enemies have bribed all the lawyers—even my own—to be sick ; 
but God will defend the innocent !”’ 

At this response, so touching in its simple pathos, a portion of the au- 
ditors buzzed applause, and the rest wept. 

On the instant, however, the stranger, whose appearance had previously 
excited such merriment, started to his feet, approached the prisoner, and 
whispered something in her ear. She bounded six inches from the floor, 
uttered a piercing shriek, and then stood trembling as if in the presence 
of a ghost from Eternity; while the singular being who had caused her 
unaccountable emotion addressed the court in his sharp ringing voice, 
sonorous as the sound of bell-metal— 

; Many it please your honor, I will assume the task of- defending the 
a y ated 

‘* What!’ exclaimed the astonished judge, ‘“‘are you a licensed at- 
torney ?” 

** The question is irrelevant and immaterial,” replied the stranger, with 
a venomous sneer, ‘‘ as the recent statute entitles any person to act as 
counsel at the request of a party.” 

** But does the prisoner request it,” inquired the judge. 

‘* Let her speak for herself,” said the stranger. 

‘<I do,” was her answer as a long drawn sigh escaped, that seemed to 
rend her very heart strings. 

The case immediately progressed; and as it hada tinge of romantic 
mystery, we will epitomise the substance of the evidence. 

About twelve months before, the defendant had arrived in the village, 
and opened an establishment of millinery. Residing in a row connected 
with her shop, and all alone, she prepared the articles connected with her 
highly respected and honorable trade with unwearied labor and consum- 
mate taste. Her habits were secluded, modest and retiring; and hence 
she might have hoped to avoid notoriety, but for the perilous gift that ex- 
traordinary beauty which too often, and to the poor and friendless al- 
ways, proves a curse. She was soon sought after by all those glittering 
fire-flies of fashion. But the beautiful stranger rejected them all with 
unutterable scorn and loathing. Among these rejected admirers was one 
of a character from which the fair milliner had everything to fear. 
Hiram Shore was at once opulent, influential and dissipated. He was 
himself licentious, brave and ferociously revengeful—the most famous 
duellist of the south-west. It was generally known that he had made + d- 
wances to win the favor of the lovely Emma, and had shared the fate of 
all other wooers—a disdainful repulse. 

At nine o’clock on Christmas night, 1837, the people of Lewisburg were 
startled by a loud scream of immortal terror, while, following with scarce- 
ly an interval, came successive reports of fire-arms, one, two, three, 
with a dozen deafening roars. They flew to the shop of the milliner 
whence the sounds proceeded ; pushed back the unfastened door, and a 
scene of horror was presented. There she stood in the centre of the room, 
with a revolver in each hand, every barrel dicharged, her features pale, 
her eyes flashed wildly, but lips parted with a fearful smile. And there 


at her feet, weltering in his warm blood, his bosom literally riddled with | imagine, that gambling had, for her, an untiring fascination: she was, 


bullets, lay the all-dreaded duellist, Hiram Shore, gasping in the last ago- 
ny. He articulated but a single sentence : 


‘* Tell my mother that I am dead, and gone to hell !” and instantly ex- | ‘‘ cavalier serviente” of the minute, was, then, a young Englishman, fresh 


pired. 
‘‘ In the name of God, who did this ?” exclaimed the appalled specta- 
tors. 


“*T did it!’ said the beautiful milliner—«< I did it to save my honor.” | with an expression between love and fear, somewhat like that with which 


As may be readily imagined, the deed caused an intense sensation. Pub- 


lie opinion, however, was divided. The poorer classes, crediting the girl’s| Certainly, for those whose mental palate requires highly seasoned dish- 


version of the facts, lauded her heroism in terms of measureless eulogy. 
But the friends of the deceased, and of his wealthy family, gave a differ- 


ent and darker coloring to the affair, and denounced the lovely homicide | eye half hidden by its dark fringes, looking languidly on, with scarcely 
a an atrocious criminal. Unfortunately for her, the officers of the law, | any speculation in it, her whole fragile person so listless as to give her an 

pecially the judge and sheriff, were devoted comrades of the slain, and | air of physical debility and suffering ; but presently the sight of the gold, 
splayed their feelings in revolting partiality.. The judge committed her | the irritating influence of the game, the lights, the heated atmosphere, the 
without the privilege of bail, and the sheriff chained her in the felon’s| anxious faces, all would gradually work on her; her form became sud- 


es 
displa 
dungeon ! 


Such is the brief abstract of the circumstances developed in the exami- 


mation of the witnesses. The testimony closed, and the pleading be- 
an 


or slumber. 


When the proper time came, however, he suddenly sprang to his feet, 


First of all, three advocates spoke in succession for the prosecution ; but | tight from the throat to the waist, and thence falling around her in heavy 
neither names nor their arguments are worth preserving. Orators of the fel 

blood and thunder genius, they about equally partitioned their howling | her hair were drawn into one heavy knot, behind, and their raven black- 
eloquence between the prisoner and her leather-robed counsel, as if in} ness glanced in the light which fell in full radiance on her from the 
doubt who of the twain was then ontrial. As for thestranger, he seemed | shaded lamp above. One white hand, covered with jewels, was unceas- 
to pay not the slightest attention to his opponents, but remained motion- 
less, with his forehead bowed on his hands, like one buried in deep thought} fore her vanished, she did not speak or turn, but silently put her other 


glass, through which the innocence of his client shone, brilliant as a sun 
beam ; and the jurors nodded to each other of thorough conviction; that 
thrilling whisper, and fixed concentration, and the language, simple as a 
child’s, had convinced all. 

He then changed his, posture, so as to sweep the bar with his glance; 
and began to tear and rend his legal adversaries. His sallow face glowed 
as a heated furnace, his eyes resembled living coals ; and his voice became 
the clangor of atrumpet. I have never, before or since, listened to such 
murderous denunciations. It was like Jove’s eagle charging a flock of 
crows. It was like Jove hjmself hurling red-hot thunder-bolts among 
the quaking rank of conspiracy of inferior gods! And yet in the highest 
, tempest of his fury he seemed calm; he employed no gesture save one— 
| the flash of a long fore-finger direct in the eyes of his foes, He painted 
_ their venality and unmanly meanness, in coalescing, for money, to hunt 
down a poor and friendless woman, till a shout of stifled rage arose from 
the multitude, and even some of the jury cried ‘‘ Shame !”’ 

He changed the theme once more. His voice grew mournful as a fune- 
ral song, and his eyes filled with tears, as he traced a vivid picture of 
man’s cruelties and woman’s wrongs, with peculiar illustrations in the 
case of his client, till one-half of the audience wept like children. But 
it was in the peroration that he reached the zenith, at once, of terror and 
sublimity. His features were livid as those of a corpse, his very hair ap- 
peared to stand on end; his nerves shook as with a palsy: he tossed his 
hands wildly towards heaven, each finger stretched apart and quiverin 
like the flame of a candle, as he closed with the last words of the decease 
Hiram Shore : ‘ Tell my mother that I am dead and gone to hell!’ His 
emphasis on the word hell embodied the acme and ideal of all horror; it 
was a wail of immeasurable despair. No language can depict the effect 
on us who heard it. Men groaned, females screamed, and one poor 
mother fainted, and was borne away in convulsions. 

The whole speech occupied but an hour. 

The jury rendered a verdict of ** Not Guilty,” without leaving the box; 
and three cheers, like successive roars of an earthquake, shook the old 
court house from the dome to the corner-stone, testifying the joy of the 
people. After the adjournment, which occurred near sunset, the trium- 
phant advocate arose and gave out an appointment; ‘I will preach in 
this house to-night at 8 o’clock.” He then glided off through the crowd, 
speaking to no one, though many attempted to draw him into conversa- 
tion. 

At 8 o’clock the court house was again thronged, and the stranger, ac- 
cording to promise, delivered hissermon. It evinced the same attribute 
as his previous eloquence at the bar; the same compact logic, the same 
burning vehemence, and increased bitterness of denunciation. 





A TRUE STORY OF HUMAN NATURE. 


There once lived in a small town in Massachusetts an old Indian wo- 
man. Somehow or other the old woman had accumulated quite a desira- 
ble little property. Yet she was an Indian, and was treated with cool 
contempt by her neighbors. She had no seat in the social circle, received 
no attention from those around her, occupied a bad pew in the church, 
and down towards the grave she travelled, without friend or comforter. 

Old Nance had but one relative living that she knew of, and he a wild, 
graceless son. He was the terror of the village, and spent his time in any 
thing but a respectable way. At last the vagabond so worried the for- 
bearance of his old mother that in a hasty moment she resolved to disin- 
herit him and leave her money to the church. 

Accordingly she started for the house of one of the deacons, and made 
a clean breast of her troubles, and acquainted him with her determina- 
tion, The deacon grew from a cool toa very amiable mood as she pro- 
ceeded, and at last became profuse in his expressions of gratitude. 

The will, through the agency of the deacon, was drawn; but the old 
woman, feeling a little compunction, had a clause inserted which should 
make it void, provided the son should totally reform his habits. Secre- 
cy was enjoined upon the deacon, who of course told nobody but his wife, 
who of course said nothing about it save to one or two friends, who of 
course spread it all over the village in the space of one day. 

But the change wrought in the situation of old Nance was miraculous. 
** Such a good old woman!” The nice bits from the best tables began to 
journey under neat napkins to her humble abode. Ona rainy Sabbath, a 
carriage took her up at her door, and carried her to church, where she 
was kindly favored witha front view near the speaker, and near the 
stove. Her praise was inevery body’s mouth, and her tottering form 
commanded respect every where. But she thrived remarkably under this 
treatment, and lived,and lived, and lived. Inthe meantime the son 
was looked upon with more than usual distrust, and the poor widow was 
deeply commiserated on his disgraceful course. 

Years passed away, and the kind attention of friends were still con- 
tinued to the widow, when, at last, old Nance slept the sleep that knows 
no waking. A large funeral, one of the largest the little village had ever 
seen, attended her to her grave in the quiet church yard. There were 
tears shed above her bier, and benisons breathed upon her memory. 

The funeral was past. The deacon, the squire, and a number of the 
village notables, were gathered in her dwelling, and in one corner of the 
room sat the sad and taciturn son. 

*« Squire,” said the deacon, ‘‘I believe there isa will.” 

** Yes, there is a will.” 

** Will you have the kindness to read it ?” 

The will was produced. All was silent. The will was read, in which 
all the widow’s property was bequeathed to the church. Many an eye 
sought the face of the prodigal son, but saw no change in his stolid fea- 
tures. 

When the reading was finished, the son arose, and drawing a piece of 
paper from his pocket, inquired the date of ‘“* that ar will.” 

The date was stated, and handing the ’squire his paper, the portionless 
asked him to read it. 

Alas ! it was a will one day younger than the other. The fond mother 
in her weakness had told the son what she had done, and he managed to 
have a will drawn twenty-four hours after the previous one, in which he 
was the sole legatee. 

The assembled wisdom and disinterestedness of the village went home | 
thinking, and the son had the pleasant satisfaction of knowing that his 
mother’s last days were her best days. 

Reader, this is not a fiction. It is but an instance of the weakness in 
our common nature, which, in similar developments, comes before us with 
humiliating frequency, alike in the highest and lowest walks of life. 

Springfield Republican. 





LOLA MONTES. 





terpots of the Danaides. There seemed a fatality in her playing that 
night; she never won a single stake. 

At length the poor Englishman’s pockets were emptied, and Lola’s 
outstretched hand had nothing more put into it. 

‘« Faites votre jeu,” said the croupier. 

Lola impatiently shook her hand. Still there came nothing. 


“ Le jeuest fait, Messieurs,” shouted the croupier—there was yet 
time. ; 

*«« Come,” said Lola, aloud, ‘* money ! quick, the money !” 

The Englishman, with characteristic bashfulness, ashamed to acknow- 
ledge he had no more, said, merely, 

«‘ You have played enough—come away.” 

Lola stamped her tiny foot, and struck the table with her clenched 
hand. ‘ Money,” said she, ‘* money !” 

**T have no more,” whispered the poor youth. 

** Rien neve plus,” said the croupier, inexorable and unmoved as the 
Fates. 

It was too late. Lola turned around quickly, and applied as good a box 
on the ear to the delinquent as ever an angry pedagogue administered to 
a rebellious school-boy. Then, drawing herself up to her full height, 
and with all the scorn and dignity Medea must have bestowed on Jason, 
she said aloud, 

‘* Learn, that who has the honor to accompany Lola, must always have 
money at his command.” 





AN INTERESTING NARRATIVE. 
WONDERFUL ADVENTURES OF AN AMERICAN. 


The following narrative of the wonderful adventures of a young Ame- 
rican, which we copy from a Philadelphia paper, will be read with inte- 
rest : 

Our readers have already been apprised that an Arctic Expedition, in- 
tended to search for the missing Sir John Franklin, has been fitted out 
by the munificence of Mr. Grinnell, a New York merchant, and has 
started under the auspices of the General Government; which, by au- 
thority of Congress, has consented that the officers of our Navy shall lead 
the daring enterprise. Among these officers we observe the name of Sur- 
geon Elisha C. Kane, son of Hon. John K. Kane, of this city, who volun- 
teered for the service, and is now principal Surgeon of the expedition. 
We saw the announcement of his name among the officers, with surprise. 
He has long been suffering from a combination of infirmities, the result 
of a series of adventures, such as few men living have undergone, and 
such as still fewer would voluntarily embark in out of pure love of dan- 
ger, and the spirit of seeing the wonders and the peculiarities of other 
parts of the globe. Having enjoyed the acquaintance of this brave young 
man, we are able to state what follows of his career, even if we should use 
that which was communicated to us in semi-confidential intervals. No 
American, of his age, has seen so much of the perils of the world, or of 
the world itself. He was surgeon of the American Legation to China, 
and on his way to the Celestial Regions, he spent some weeks on a foot- 
tramp through the orange groves of Brazil, and about a month in tiger- 
hunting near Bombay Hence, after a dozen unsuccessful attempts to 
smuggle himself into the forbidden lands of China, he went over to the 

Phillippines, and by the aid of the good Monks of the interior of Manilla, 
explored its fastnesses and volcanic wonders. 

He was the first man to descend into the great crater of the Tael, low- 
ered down two hundred feet over the brink, by a bamboo rope tied round 
his middle, and brought back a bottle fall of its surphur water, burning 
off his boots in the lava cinders. Leaving China, after a second visit, in 
which he encountered shipwreck, he passed to India as physician of the 
Dremandhar Dagore, and was palaquined for some three months through 
the wonders of its mountain architecture, the ancient glories of Candy, 
the stupendous passes of the Ghant country, visiting Madras, Pondicher- 
ry, and every spot that we have read of in the trial of Warren Hastings. 
Next, to Upper Egypt and Abyssinia, crossing the desert on his camel to 
the basis of Jupiter Ammon, climbing at breakneck risk to the top stone 
of the sounding Colossus of Memnon, and exploring the tombs of the 
Pharaohs for a fortnight or three weeks, with Professor Lepsus and his 
associates. Wrecked again while passing down the Nile, and wounded in 
an encounter near Alexandria, he pushed across to Greece, and traversed 
every scene of classic interest, climbing to the Hippocrene Spring, and 
sleeping on the shore of Marathon. He returned by Italy, France and 
England, only to rest a few weeks before a cruise on the coast of Africa. 
Renewing here some acquaintances which had been formed in Brazil, he 
was allowed to inspect the entire machinery of the slave trade, and to pass 
up into the interior under the firman of Desousa, the great intermediary 
between the chiefs of the slave making districts and the Brazilian car- 
riers. The coast fever was his pay for this trip, and he was sent home 
by Commodore Read, invalided. Imperfectly patched up from the effects 
of this visitation, he volunteered for service with the army in Mexico, and 
was ordered, with despatches, on a dare-devil race, through the country 
our troops had left, to overtake Gen. Scott. Availing himself at Perote, 
of a miscreant escort of jail birds, that Gen. Worth had employed as a spy 
company, he got into a series of fights, in the last of which he received 
the swords of Gen. Gaona and Gen. Torrejon, and had his horse killed 
under him, and was himself desperately wounded, whilst protecting the 
lives of his prisoners against his own men. Since then he has been cruis- 
ing and practising hydography on the coast survey, up to the moment of 
receiving his telegraphic despatch, accepting his urgent proffer of services 
for the Arctic Expedition. He had the rice fever in the Canton river, the 
plague in Egypt, the yellow fever at Rio, the congestive at Pueblo, and 
the African fever on the coast. These, and wounds, and an organic dis- 
ease of the heart, which he has had from boyhood, have been his prepa- 
rations for the hazards he is encountering now. 

Altogether his history is eventful and thrilling for so young a man, and 
induces us cordially to hope that he may return from his last adventures 
with new honors and restored constitution. 


ON THE USE OF MULES. 


Mules, on a general average, live more than twice as long as horses 
They are fit for service from three years old to thirty. At twelve a horse 
has seen his best days and is going down-hill, but a mule at that age has 
scarcely risen out of his childhood, and goes on improving till he is twen- 
ty. Instances are recorded of mules living sixty or seventy years, but 
these are exceptions. The general rule is that they will average thirty 

Mules are never exposed to diseases as horsesare. I have spent con- 
siderable time in studying the diseases of horses, from ring-bone up to 
poll-evil ; but whoever heard of a ring-boned, spavined, wind-broken 
mule? Immense sums of money are annually lost in the premature death 
of high-spirited horses by accident and disease. The omnibus lines in 
the city of New York have not been able to sustain their horses, and are 
beginning to use mules, as less liable by far even to accident as well as 
disease.—[We have notseen any. ] 

This results from the next consideration, which is, that mules have 








The following sketch of Lola Montes at a German Spa is from a forth- | 
coming work by the Baroness de Marguerites, now in New York: 
We have had, here, the great Lais of the day, her who has been so | 


dour in the nineteenth century, an epoch far too prudish to tolerate the | 
** facetie” of a Louis XV. When Lola Montes was here, however, she | 
was nothing more than a very pretty, noisy, amusing courtezan. Like all 
women of that class, excitement was her daily bread, and you may easily 


in fact, a most desperate gambler, and people used to follow her, from the 
music hall into these rooms, for the pleasure of watching her at play. Her 


from home, and the decencies of the <ape middle classes in England. Her 
whims and vagaries, her quickness and her ever-varying beauty, were as 
potent excitement to him as gambling was to her. He used to gaze at her 
a well-trained pointer looks at his master. 


es, Lola was a fine sight.. She would saunter to the gaming table, hang- 
ing on the arm of the adoring young Englishman, her peculiarly large 


denly erect, the large, languid, velvety eye brilliant and dilated, the 
transparent nostril extended, the finely carved lips compressed. 

One evening she was peculiarly fascinating. She had thrown off her 
bonnet and all her wraps, and stood in a ruby-colored velvet dress, fitting 


ds of brightness, such as Titian loved to paint. The thick braids of 


ingly employed in pushing the gold to the stake, and, when the pile be- 





| hand behind her to her companion, who, ever on the alert, continued to 


much talked of, and who aspired to play the parts of Madame de Pompa- 


organs of vision and hearing far superior to those of the horse, hence 
they seldom shear, frighten or run off. A horse frightens because be 
imagines he sees something frightful, but a mule, having superior dis- 
cernment, both by the eye and ear, understands every thing he meets, 
and is therefore safe. For the same reason he is surer-footed, and hence 
more valuable in mountain regions and on dangerous roads. I doubt 
whether on the Alpine paths a mule ever made amisstep. He may have 
been deceived in the firmness of the spot where he sets his foot, but not in 
the propriety of the choice, all appearances considered. ; 

The mule is much more hardy than the horse. A pair of these animals 
owned by a neighbor of mine, although small in size, will plough more 
land in one week than four horses. In light harness or under the sad- 
dle, in hauling iron ore or on the turnpike before a Conestoga wagon, one 
mule in a life-time will kill seven horses. Their faculty of endurance is 
almost incredible. . 

Another very important fact is, that in the matter of food a mule will 
live and thrive on less than one-half what it takes to keep a horse. The 
horses of England at the present time are consuming grain which 
might be more profitably disposed of. In our country, however, the 
saving of grain is no object. In a national point of view, the agricultural 
interest is so great that the greater demand for grain of all kinds the bet- 
ter forthe farmer; but yet individual farmers who are in debt, and 
whose land is not improved, would find it profitable, in the course of ten 
years, to have the labor of a full team, and save one-half of the food 


it up, as might be the case in substituting mules for 
con to keep 1¢ Up S Pittsburgh Saturday Visitor, 





Life Saved hy Good Nature.—A gentleman in Philadelphia, who con- 
stantly felt and looked kindly, going out one morning, met a wretched 
looking man walking hastily with a musket in his hand. 

«< Good morning, sir,’’ said the gentleman with a smile. 

«< Good morning,” muttered the other and passed on. Presently the 
gentleman heard the report of a musket, and soon the cry of murder. It 
turned out that the man with the musket was insane, and had run out to 
kill the first man he should meet, that he might be hanged himself, and 
thus get rid of this world; but he was asked why he did not kill the first 
gentleman. ‘Why he looked so good natured,” said he, ‘* that I thought 
I would not shoot Aim.” 





fill it; but the gold ran through her fingers like water through the wa- 


ee ie 
*» . 


- erm 





— 


4 








| 


* a ee 


a a eee ee 























RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
New Orvrans, La.... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, November. 

“ So Bingaman Course, Orleans J. C. Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Dee. 3. 
Warcuez, Miss....... Pharsalia Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Wednesday, Nov. 6. 
Nasnvitte, Tenn.... Nashville Course, Fall Meeting, Monday, Sept. 16th. 

Sr. Hracintue, Can.. Sweepstakes, August, 1850. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Nashville Races.—The Fall Meeting over the Nashville Course will 
commence on Monday, Sept. 16, and continue throughout the week. 











——— 


A correspondent, writing from Nashville, says—‘‘I see in the last 
numbet of the ‘ Spirit,’ a communication from ‘ Observer,’ headed ‘ Un- 
surpassed Running and Trotting in America,’ in which he states that 
Sarah Warren is by Imp. Glencoe. This is an error; she was got by 
Imp. Belshazzar, out of Paralee by Imp. Leviathan, grandam Sally Mc- 
Gee. Bred by Col. T. B. Goipssy, of Selma, Ala.” 


_——— 





John Davis.—We learn that this fine trotting horse was sold in Balti- | 


more, on Saturday last, for $1200. 


Belshazzar.—Mr. Auperson, of Nashville, wishes to sell his fine im- 
ported stallion Belshazzar on reasonable terms; B. is producing a fine 
proportion’of winners, and looks like a 4 yr. old. 


The Foot Race at Rochester.—This sport—a novel one in this section— 
came off yesterday afternoon, and drew out a great concourse of people to 
witness it. Probably 3,000 persons were on the ground, and as many as 
500 carriages. The race commenced at four o’clock, Jackson, the ‘*‘ Ame- 
rican Deer,” and three Indians, Smith, Steeprock, and Button, entering 
for the purse of $250. The time was one hour for ten miles. Jackson 
and Smith came in even on the first mile, making it in4min. 58sec. After 
the second mile, Button withdrew from the Course. Jackson took the 
lead, and kept it through the whole time, coming in two minutes and fif- 
teen seconds ahead of Smith, the second best. 

The time made for the whole ten miles was as follows :—Jackson, lh. 
35sec.; Smith, lh. 2min. 50sec; Steeprock, lh. 2min. 55sec. Jackson 
made the following time during the first mile: half mile, 2min. 1548ec. ; 
three-quarters, 2min. 40sec. ; mile, 4min. 58sec. The second mile: 5min. 
55sec ; third mile, 5min. 45cec.; fourth mile, min. 50sec.; tenth mile, 
7min. Purse awarded to Jackson. Smith, it was understood, had been 
unwell during the morning, and ran under great disadvantage. The day 


was warm, but a fresh breeze from the west blew during the whole , 


time. Rochester Democrat. 





TROTTING AT BALTIMORE. © 
— July 4. 1850—Purse $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
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Time, 3:00—3:17—2:58. 
FRIDAY, July 5—Match for $——, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


GS Bas oc pees eR ce iE Ui Wad los bac Vewdegcenscosces tees eeses 121 2 
i. CIN 6 0 9 0 ch then eh anabdumee de Rak hen eeeisild sy shed ices bs ie seee i 2 43.223 
Time, 2:40—2:40}—2:41—2:42—2:4]. 

SATURDAY, July 6—Match for $——, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
ae cg Loren tc eb od cope ak ho heat cCtn tase aces cp ehpcen dada weviews a 
ON 6 os 55a Chlede Sh dalicnbeda teen aedtdeesotewiet odes deep ccnss 22 2 

Time, 2:26—2:38—2:26. 
HUNTING PARK COURSE, PHILADELPHIA, 

MONDAY, July 8—Match for $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
en ooo, nc ce cr sac eeden aan cae bcscebe vn cockcoee eee 1 
Sa Se OR I 0 SEAS 55 eas Liebe WE ca ge cee bees ctes codecs dist. 


Time, 2:31. 





TROTTING AT SARATOGA, 
Saratoea, July 7th, 1850. 

Sir.—A match came off over this Course, Saratoga Springs, July 4th, 
for a purse of $250, between Grey Eagle and Jack Rossiter ; Grey Eagle 
entered and drove by L. T. McQuivey; Jack Rossiter, by 0. W. Dimick. 
It was a fine race. I wish you would publish it in your next. 

Also a race comes off over this Course, between the same horses, on the 
9th of this month. I will send you the result of the race when it comes 
off. Your friend, J.B 

Note.—It would not have detracted from the interest of this letter if 
the writer had simply stated which horse won the match. But, as Mr. 
Toots says, ‘‘ it’s of no consequence !” 

After the above was in type, we received the Saratoga ‘‘ Republican,” 
from which we compile the following report :— 

THURSDAY, July 4, 1850—Purse $500, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
ss ee eT, Me, OE NE cL Scdls'p oe 2's vsou- ces nese cg os cheeks oceee 1 
CD, Tee WU UD CPUs 5 chats oslidd odbc ce bined deec ches Sece coves 2 

Time, 2:35—2:354—2:36—2:36. 

The track was in a tolerable condition, the late rains having effectual- 
ly subdued the dust, but leaving the surface rather too soft to be in first 
rate order. Grey Eagle appeared to be in much better condition than his 
competitor, the latter having been out to grass for two or three weeks 
past, and of course, not as strong for this occasion. Grey Eagle seemed 
to be the favorite on the start, although Tom was not without his backers, 
who had confidence in his ability to win. Grey drew the inside, and at 
the appointed time, both dashed off in fine style, Grey holding the track, 
and coming in only half his length ahead. Time, 2:35. 

The next heat was equally as well contested, Tom coming in a very lit- 
tle ahead. Time, 2:355. 

The two next heats were also well contested, and were both won by 
Grey Eagle. Time of each, 2:36. 

Tom can, undoubtedly, out-trot Grey, when he is kept down to the 
work without breaking, but the latter seemed, on this occasion, to be in 
perfect trim, and scarcely broke up during the race. They are both 
swift horses, and when they come together again, as they will on the 
9th, we expect to witness a close trot, and as good time as either of these 
horses can make. 








The Horse known by his ears.—The size, position, and motion of the 
ears of a horse, are important points. Those rather small than large, 
laced not too far apart, erect and quick in motion, indicate both breed- 
ing and spirit; and if a horse is in the habit of carrying one ear forward, 
and especially if he does so on a journey, he will generally possess both 
mi and continuance. The stretching of the ears in contrary directions 
shows that he is attentive to every thing that is passing around him, and 
while he is doing this he cannot be much fatigued, nor likely soon to be- 
come so. 
It has been remarked, that few horses sleep without pointing one ear 
forward and the other backward, in order that they may receive notice of 
.the approach of objects in any direction. When horses or mules march 
in company at night, those in front direct them backward; and those in 
the middle of the train turn them laterally or crosswise—the whole seem- 
ing thus to be actuated by one feeling, which watches their general safe- 
Zz, 
The ear of the horse is one of the most beautiful parts about him, and 
by few things is the temper more easily indicated than by its motion. 
The ear is more intelligible even than the eye ; and a person accustomed 
to the horse can tell, by the expressive motion of that organ, almost all 
he thinks or means. When a horse lays his ears flat back on his neck, he 
must assuredly is meditating mischief, and the bystander should beware 
of his heels or his teeth. In play, the ears will be laid back, but not so 
decidedly nor so long. A quick change in their position, and more par- 
ticularly in the expression of the eye at the time, will distinguish between 
ee and vice. 
he hearing of the horse is remarkably acute. A thousand vibrations 
of the air, too slight to make any impression on the human ear, are readi- 
ly perceived by him. It is well known to every hunting man, that the 
cry of hounds will be recognized by the horse, and his ears will be erect, 
and he will be all a, and impatience, a considerable time before the 
rider is conscious of the least sound. The Horse and his Rider. 


George Washington Jefferson Jackson Polk Richards died in Washing- 


ton lately, aged 11 months. Such a ponderous load of names was enough 


to crush the life out of a grown man, in thi date 


CLASS A. 

H. M. 8, . 

Yacht Kaloolah........ 1 85 29] Transit did not round 2d stake boat 
Sloop Eldorado......... 1 42 58 | Ellabo - oa m1 
FIRST CLASS. 

ae H. M. 8. 
Chief ......scsseccesee 1 56 40] Atlantic ....ceceeeeeee 2 8 85 
Challenge............. 2 8 655| Ranger ..........006.. 2 18 18 
Fourth of July.........2 6 0 

SECOND CLASS. 

H. M. 8, H. M. §&. 
Cornelia....sccseecsees 1 52 55] Jenny Lind (Barry).... 2 2 10 
VOEROR oc ncccecccceecs 1 59 10] Sea Witch.........06...2 4 85 
California .........000. 1 59 55] John Lawrence........ 2 6 28 
Cinderella........+.+-. 2 © 10] Passenger.............2 6 45 
Jenny Lind (Jones).... 2 © 655] Dolphin............... 2 10 58: 

THIRD CLASS. 

H. M. 8. mw « 
Spray .ccccccses eoeces 2 8 5] Delight..... coccvecces 2 8 365: 
Lafayette.......... evoe SB 8 GO) Fashiee cccccccsecsvee 9 HO 
| Mary .cccccccccccccese 2 §& O}] Spray ...cccccoccceeee 3 12 8 
BEBE 0 00 cr c09cencene S. Dt Bais csdeens socoee 8 13. & 
Capt. Barry........00. SZ 6 GOj Alemes..crccccviccsee. 2 BW § 
Lelia wsccccccccoscceee 2 ¢ 40| California ......000+... 2 18 80 
Willow ccccccccccccceer 3 8 
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FOUTH OF JULY AT BABYLON, L. I. 


The celebration of this glorious day came off, according to the pro- 
gramme published in our paper a few weeks since. 
us with the following particulars :— 

The weather a few days previous to the 4th, was quite unpropitious— 
the wind being north-east and cloudy, which no doubt kept many of our 
citizens from enjoying the rich and rare sports prepared for them, still the 
assemblage from the city was quite numerous, and of the right sort. The 
attendance from the surrounding country was very large—there must 
have been over 2000 persons present. The sports of the day, as described 
below, passed off with the greatest enthusiasm and decorum—every one 
appeared to be highly gratified and happy. Take the thing all in all, it 
was perhaps one of the most delightful and best conducted affairs of the 
kind ever gotten up. 

At half-past eight o’clock a procession was formed from Snedecor’s and 
Jarvis’s Hotels, accompanied by the band, and marched down to the land- 
ing, at which place, under the superintendence of Messrs. Placide, Por- 
ter, Wood, and Minturn, the numbers were drawn for each boat of each 
class for their order of starting. There were 45 boats entered, but the 
fog of the night previous, and the light wind of the morning, prevented 
many of them from arriving in time. The purses contended for were $20 
to the first winning boat of each class, and $5 to the second. At the be- 
ginning of the race, the wind was light from the south,which soon fresh- 
ened into a fair sailing breeze. The distance sailed was about 16 miles. 
The following is the time of each boat : 








The above race was a splendid affair, those present will long remember it 
as one of the most magnificent sights they ever beheld—it was indeed a per- 
fect picture. The ladies were present in great numbers. 


The Trot, 
This interesting and well contested race came off about 4 o’clock. The 
race was run over an uneven road, and was contested by 
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Scrub Race. 
This was a finely contested race. The purse was taken by the grey 
mare Lovell. It was contested for by 


PE I OU 6 ser atp ns ba woinwn ss oo onepens end sabi nike Memennee Beenie beeeehas Bika eee ee 1 
SCO CE NE oon. 5 voc preps gdh les « shed abaeh eatrates ath pea sanaiiaasuiaws asiaeees 0 
EIN OF Va Fe Hh50 800s dead 0 ough eee? Rats 444s been ns tele eves LOE e aan sian wake 0 
iis 055666 PERT oer Las Oheakbech ester eed aeveds Vetada 0 


Greased Pig. 

This was the most exciting race of the day, about two hundred persons 
of all sizes and descriptions contended for poor piggy, and a hard time he 
had of it, he was one of the ‘‘hand-saw kind,” being well trained for the 
occasion, and kept his pursuers on the go for about an hour and a half, 
when he was finally captured. The exertions of our volunteers in Mexico, 
will in no way compare with those of the ‘‘ heroes” of the pig chase. 

Greased Pole. 

This created an amusing scene for about two hours, the number of com- 

petitors was legion. The mirth of this scene is beyond description. The 


* #4 #958 


to remove the grin from their countenances. 


The Sack and Foot Races, 
were amusing as usual. It will be some time before the eompany will 
forget the tumbling and log rolling of the sackers. 

Tue Fireworks in the evening were of Edge’s make, comprising a great 
variety of handsome pieces, rockets, &c. The exhibition was closed with 
the grand piece, bearing the name of the father of his country—Wasu- 
INGTON. 

The whole affair was accompanied by a band of music from the city, 
whose strains added much to the pleasures of the day. On the evenings of 
the 8d and 4th, the band serenaded many of the inhabitants of Islip 
and Babylon, including some of the most respectable citizens whose coun- 
try residences are at these places. It is unnecessary to speak of what 
was done for the inner man, only to say, that Jarvis, of the National, 
and Snedecor, of the American, were the hosts. 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM NEW ORLEANS. 


New Ornveans, La., June 28, 1850. 

Mr. Editor—Your correspondent ‘‘Gold-dust,” appears so anxious 
that his record of the mares served hy his favorite Doubloon, should be 
correct, and having twice attempted to make it so, and failed, I will try 
and fix it up, so that the writing “ E. and O. E.” will in truth be a mere 
matter of form. 

In the first place, then, Col. Brincaman does not own a bay mare 
called Sarah Bladen. I presume your correspondent means the ch. m. 
Sarah Bladen (which, you perceive, is a horse of another color), by Imp. 
Leviathan, outof Morgiana by Pacolet—the same that ran second to Jim 
Bell, over the Louisiana Course, near New Orleans, in 7:37—7:40, losing 
the last heat by a head only, with 121 lbs. on her back. John Ford, who 
rode the mare, in the second heat took the track and a pull on her, after 
a run of 82 miles, thinking, as he had a right to do, that Jim was dead 
beat. The little ‘“‘ nig.” on Bell, however, was nothing disheartened at 
being compelled to give up the track with the spurs in his horse. He 
took Jim in hand, while he drew his whip and got well down in his sad- 
dle; he then set his Bell agoing, as if there was a fire to be put out, or a 
crevasse to be stopped. He caught old Sal out of her stride, about one 
hundred and fifty yards from home, and, after a desperate struggle, won 
by two feet. You must remember the race, Mr. Editor, it was a capital 
one, and the finish most brilliant. 

Again—Mr. Exxiorr does not own a grey mare called Conchita. Per- 
haps “‘ Gold-dust” alludes to Mr. Elliott’s ch..m. Conchita, by Imp. Le- 
viathan, out of Miss Bailey by Imp. Boaster—the mare that your cor- 
respondent resurrected a short time since, on purpose to breed her to 
little Doub.—thinking, perhaps, she might produce another Little Red. 
If this be the mare referred to, then was she named Conchita, after a 
beautiful Spanish girl, who was well known in Havana, when the Baron 
and the original “« Jingling Johnny” were midship together—a long time 
ago, Mr. Editor, when you and I “ went gipseying,” and roved through 
green lanes in honeysuckle time. But to return. 

Doubloon is certainly a fine horse, capitally bred, being by Imp. Mar- 
grave, out of Picayune by Medoc. He stands about fifteen hands in 
height, of a rich chesnut color, fine temper, uncommonly strong constitu- 
tion, in high racing form, with the exception that his body is dispropor- 





A friend has furnished | 


tionately large, which, however, will be no objection to him in the br 
| Ing stud. He has made the best time at two miles on record, and 99 
lieve, is the only horse that has run three heats of four miles, each sd 
| ceeding heat faster than the previous one. As he has been Severed a 
a lot of fine mares, his spirited owner will doubtless name his get aon 
stake for untried stallions, subscription $500 each, $250 forfeit, to whi : 
the proprietor (Mr. Pryor) of the Pharsalia Course, near Natchez 04 
which the race is to be run, will add a Gold Cup of the value of $200, 
The get of Capt. Mrnor’s Voucher having been already nominated in this 
stake, it requires but two others to fill it. . r 

By the way, I once saw this Voucher beat Doubloon a couple of miles 
He is a strong, plain, bay horse, 15 hands 24 inches in height, fine temper 
and constitution, and of unexceptionable blood, being by Wagner, out of 
Imp. Britannia by Muley, out of Nancy (the dam of Longwaist and My. 
ley Moloch) by Dick Andrews. Muley Moloch was the sire of Alice 
Hawthorn, the best mare of modern times. Voucher has also been fa- 
vored with some good mares, among them— 

Mr. Kenner’s Betsey Malone, the dam of Sleeping Maggie. 

“s es Jenny Lind. 

Charmer. 
Luda, by Medoc. 
Louisa Jordan by Imp. Jordan. 
Col. Hughes’s b. m., the dam of Warwick. 
Messrs. Cage’s Miss Bowie, the dam of Tally-Ho. 
Mr. Graves’s Music, by Imp. Philip, out of Piano. 
Capt. Minor’s Lady Jane, the dam of Djalma and Fanny Temple. 

“ ss Telie Doe, the dam of Luna Doe. 

Norma, by Longwaist, out of Imp. Novelty. 
Mr. Jos. Kehoe’s Waddling Winny. 

It has been said or sung, that “‘ when Greek meets Greek, then comes 
the tug of war.” Without knowing much about the matter, I will yen. 
ture to say that if the get of these two horses meet in the stake above 
mentioned, there will be quite as much of a tug as when the Greeks come 
together. 

Should this communication meet with favor, you will probably hear 
again from yours in a pit, 


“ee “ce 
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SPORTING EPISTLE FROM MOBILE. 
Mosice, June 27th, 1850» 

Dear P.—Having been silent so long, I am now playing the nude urchin 
on the river’s brink, increasing by sheer delay the difficulty of plunging 
in. Truth to tell, I have more to do, and less to say, than in former times ; 
and like the grumbling sportsman at finding less game than before, I wil- 
fully attribute to change and scarcity, the real result of indolence. 
I have written to you less of late from finding less to write about. My 
themes diminish, while my laziness increases ; but noisy children—mos- 
quitoes filling the air like motes—and the weary summer solstice in these 
| latitudes, are, like Samaritans, unfavorable tous scribes. I have lost the 

ambition of being Secretary to Jockey Clubs, so have ceased to glorify 
‘myself or editorial friends by the fat fine things of that profitable office. 
But my excellent young friend and successor is both capable and punc- 
tual, so neither you nor I have reason to grumble. 

Other sports of the field, from the little domestic concerts hinted at be- 
fore, are not near of so frequent indulgence or temptation as of yore. And 
though of fishing we have the greatest abundance—shall I confess my 
weakness ?—its very frequency—its wholesale quality and quantity, mars 
that keen appetite one has for taking (and tasting) the scanty speckle- 
bellied fellows. Brook trout is, here, a mere tradition, but our fresh-wa- 
ter trout are sensible edibles, though silly fish, for they are here only 
caught inseines. The revered Walton would have pronounced the men 
insane, and not the fish. Father Izaak, I fear, would scarcely have re- 
cognised so degenerate a son as I ; for though, like he, a fisher all my life, 
I am much more likely, when angling, to get a duck than atrout. Even 
in the divine pursuit of wetting a line in a sheltered nook, some fresh tint 
in the foliage—some note of a strange bird—has made me perfectly fami- 
liar with the easiness of falling off a log. 

Then gunning here has but a brief season—and that comes when folks 
in the cotton trade and sugar line have little leisure to indulge in it. 
Ducks of every species and abundance—from the genuine canvass-back to 
the sorry, fishy puldoo. I simply assume the orthography from the sound. 
Wild turkies, too, are plentiful—and a reasonably pretty bird enough, 
for the table, but not for the amateur in gunning. But quail, snipe, and 
plover handsomely reward the gun of leisure, when aman has leisure and 
agun. For a Nimrod like Frank Forester, there are deer, too, in plenty ; 
but on all these points your list of contributors boast of too many prac- 
tical sportsmen and eloquent historians to ‘‘ leave the task to me.” 

True, we havea big trotting sweepstakes now open, to which I should be 
glad to call attention. It is to take place here on the 10th December next ; 
entrance $500, h. ft., three mile heats, in saddle or harness—to carry 145 
lbs., or feather weights in sulkies. The entries to be made by November, 
to Geo. Woodward, Esq., President of the Mobile Trotting Club. In New 
Orleans and Mobile there are some very ‘‘ fast nags,” but both cities are 
weekly receiving more—some light, some ‘‘ dark” —from the North-west. 
Before the time proposed, it is firmly believed we shall have about us some 
who will make even your famed fast ladies shout their honors before they 
can scare the game. 

Purses, matches, and stakes, for trotting, running, or pacing, take 
place upon our track about every ten days. There are not less than five 
or six on the tapis now. 

But to-day the water-course claims the race of boats, beaux, and beau- 
ties. Our stationary citizens are therefore a floating population, for the 
time, and all are on water crafts and qui vive for Point Clear, just be- 
low. 

For a Regatta, second only to your own beautiful bay is this of Mobile, 
It lacks your great diversity of objects, but has abundant space and 
beauty ; and such a breeze constantly blowing in summer over the sea! 


How would Duke Orsino exclaim— 
‘Oh, it came o’er my ear like the sweet south 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 
Stealing and giving odor.’’ 





the champions are some from your city ; the Mischief, Kate Forsyth, and 
Undine, competing with some of native growth—the Roger Stewart, Hearn, 
and Yacht ; with one, at least, from Orleans—the Sea Serpent. The no- 
velty or peculiarity of this stranger is, that she measures some six feet 
more on her keel than on her deck. An odd and ingenious mode of saving 
measurement, though it scarcely seems within (as Portia expresses it) 
«« the intent and purpose of the law.” When the smoke of the fight has 
blown away, I will endeavor to send you the bulletin, with ample par 
ticulars of the killed and wounded, if it will interest you. 

I have lately forwarded my card by two or three Southern friends, whose 
introduction I hope will prove mutually satisfactory. Accompanying, °T 
enclosed in them, were other matters, two or three of which I repeat, 25, 
perhaps, they were not entrusted to a (very) regular male! 

To see our four boats start for the scene of contest, called me up at % 
very early hour—an hour when the sun was a rare spot in this sunDby 
South, for it had not a-rose! 


Some one is throwing bricks. C. J. B.F. 


Adieu. 








To Pickle Fish.—Take herring, shad, or any freshly caught fish; 
wash, scale, and wipe them dry, before youcut them. After being cut, 
no water must touch them, if you wish them to keep any time. They 
must be scraped and wiped with a dry cloth inside and out, cut in slices 
two or three inches thick and put in a stone jar, with a. little salt, horse 
radish, cloves, with whole pepper, mace or whatever spice you please. 
When the jar is well filled, pour in good vinegar, put on cover, and = 
it tight with dough, place it in your oven with your white bread, an 
leave it for some hours. Then place it in the cellar for a couple of months, 
and no bones can be found. This will keep all summer. 








The first aquatic tournament of the season takes place to-day. Among 
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FISH AND FISHING OF THE WEST. 
Sacinaw, June, 1850. 

Friend “ Spirit.” —When our roving friend, the inveterate fisherman, | 
G , was asked lately whether he had seen N eae he replied, with 
equal wit and truth, “‘ No, but I have fished there! The fishing, which, 
to this determined angler, surpassed even the Falls in attractiveness, was 
formerly good almost anywhere in the river below the Falla, and espe- 
cially good from the rocky shore of Goat Island, conveniently reached by 
the easy descent of the Biddle stairs. The black bass, which still abound 
there in their season, do not arrive, or will not take the fly, generally, 
before the middle of June, when the food, temperature, or other deter- 
mining circumstance, has become right for them. The first bass taken 
last season in Lake George, we caught (with the scarlet ibis fly) on the 
frst of June; but at Niagara, the same date this year, our visit was two 
weeks too early. ; 

Postponing, therefore, our meditated onslaught, we became a looker-on 
instead of a player in our favorite game, and contented ourself for the 
nonce with witnessing, much to our satisfaction, the unique spectacle of 

a sturgeon-fishing by torchlight. — °* 

We were seated upop the Terrapin.tower, awaiting the uprising of the 
moon, looking over the fall, and watching the broken lines of foam that 
swiftly chased each other over the precipice until lost in the awful abyss, 
to which the uncertain twilight added new mystery and power, when sud- 
denly, on the opposite shore, upon the rocks below the fall,gleamed a strong 
red flame, which fixed our attention upon itself with a strangely irresis- 
tible fascination. Higher and stronger rose the flame, steadily increas- 
ing, until the jagged outlines of the overhanging rocks stood out from their 
black shadows, and the whole breadth of the eddying river, veined with 
white circles like polished verd antique marble, became visible in the long 
column of ruddy light that streamed across the waters, even penetrating 
the mysterious veil of foam-cloud that lay heaving at our feet. Upon a 
sharp, insulated rock, whereon blazed a cradle full of pine knots, stood 
two men, with spears poised, bending over the transparent water, striking 
at the wondering fishes as they came within reach, and lifting them 
struggling from their element. As the sport became active, the figures 
rapidly darted athwart the light, flinging before them in swift involution, 
gigantic shadows that pursued each other along the water like the flight 
of an imaginary army of Titans involved in “‘ the currents of a heady 
fight.” Bor a brief half hour it was an exciting scene, strikingly pictur- 
esque. But at length the fire was suffered to burn low, and the fishers 
relaxed from their labors ; leaning upon their spears, they faded gradu- 
ally from view, as the rising moon, “unveiling her peerless light,” invited 
us to the enjoyment of her serener beauty. 

Next morning we steamed down Lake Erie, and during the following 
two weeks travelled, or rather adventured, through a most diabolical re- 
gion, encountering all sorts of misadventures, and discomforts, and pri- 
vations, without any adequate recompense. For during this time we saw 
not one fine prospect, nor did we wet a line—an abstinence from our ac- 
customed pleasure which were incredible if it were not involuntary. At 
length, with our nether skin, but no bones broken, we brought up at Sa- 
ginaw—that land of promise—where we halted, with the double purpose 
of fishing, to recover our temper, and repair damages. 

You have heard of Saginaw. Not the renowned river Saginay of Ca- 
nada, visited some years ago by our modern mandeville, Mr. Librarian 
L———,, who wrote an interesting, if not reliable, book about it, but the 
Saginaw City of Michigan, on the river and bay of that name, in Lake 
Huron, indenting the peninsula of Michigan like the thumb hole of a pain- 
ter’s palette. But perhaps you have not heard of it, at least since 1840, 
except as the scene of sundry hunting and fishing exploits performed by 
some of your faithful readers and correspondents in this region. For in- 
deed, since the bursting of the speculative bubble of that period, which 
shattered the fortunes and involved the estates of so many besides the 
men of Saginaw, she has remained undistinguished among the rising cities 
of the West until the present year. Now, however, since the recent set- 
tlement of disputed land titles, and the inflow of Eastern capital, she has 
commenced in earnest the work of developing the resources of a country 
rich beyond most in industrial capabilities. 

Pleasantly situated on either bank of a broad but shoal river, full of 
grassy islands, stands Saginaw, a city now of about 500 inhabitants, 16 
miles above the bay, and a little below the confluence of four navigable 
rivers, draining or watering nine neighboring counties, and rendering 
tributary to this point—the future metropolis of Northern Michigan—all 
the agricultural and mineral products of one-fourth of the entire State; 
and as soon as the river bars shall have been removed, and the Maple and 
Bad River Canal completed, a new and rich country will be opened, and 
also a free and favorable channel of communication via Grand River 

across the peninsula between the two lakes. The land lies low, with a 
clay and loamy subsoil, favorable for either grain or grass; heavily tim- 
bered, chiefly with oak, elm, and unequalled pine; is fast being settled 
and subdued by a sturdy population, who are, not unreasonably, content 
with raising 80 bushels of wheat and 100 of corn to the acre, with a ready 
home market at high prices—prices such as all produce must continue to 
bring while the apparently inexhaustable fisheries and lumbering last. 
Settlers are mostly German emigrants of the better class, and farmers 
from Northern New York. Among them are some superior men and highly 
cultivated women. In one log house of three rooms we found a piano- 
forte, paintings, and a choice library of books in five languages; and this 
was in the wilderness! Social, even convivial habits prevail. We have 
visited many parts of the Union, having the advantage of good letters to 
their best families, but we never enjoyed a more earnest and universal 
hospitality than in Saginaw, from her excellent, warm-hearted people. 

We come at last to speak of those same fisheries and fish. There are no 
brook trout in Michigan proper, that is, none except on the Lake Superior 

shore, as at Mackinaw, and the south; but, instead of trout the streams 
are alive with yellow perch, pike, black, rock, and calico bass, etc. But 
the lakes are full of larger fish. Saginaw Bay yields, in summer and win- 
ter,an unmeasured abundance of those most excellent fish, the white 
fish and Mackinaw salmon; besides a sprinkling of the siskawitz (pro- 
nounced siskatcet), the finest, fattest, and highest flavored of the trout 
family. But the most productive fishing season is the Spring, when the 
great maskalonge and pike-perch enter the rivers to spawn. Eight thou- 
sand barrels" were netted in Saginaw river last Spring, not including im- 
mense, quantities of pickerel, mullet, suckers, cat-fish, dog-fish, and fish 
of every tribe except the eel, which, very strangely, is not found in those 
waters. Apropos to this, we notice between several of your correspond- 
ents an animated dispute whether the fish variously known in different 
parts of the country as “‘ Pickerel” and ‘‘ Pike” are one and the same, 
and iffso, which name is the most proper. __ 

Without undertaking to settle their verbal difficulty, we must testify 
to the undoubted fact that the particular fish indifferently and inter- 
changably called Pike and Pickerel in the Northern States, is of the type 
of the vulgarjEnglish Pike (synonym Pickerel,) and though specifically 
different, is, popularly speaking, the same. Probably F. F. can decide 
the matter. In the Western States, however, some confusion of nomen- 
clature has existed. In most parts of Northern Michigan we found the 
Pickerel (or Pike) called only Pickerel,and the Pike-perch—better named, 
as “C. B.” suggests, Black-perch—known only as the Pike. But wedid 

find places where—notwithstanding Mr. Bissell’s averment to the contra- 
ry, and notwithstanding the schoolmaster and the “ Spirit of the Times” 
are abroad—the name Pickerel was given to the Black-perch (Pike- 
perch,) the true Pickerel being known only as the Pike. The two names 
are convenient, only their misapplication unfortunate. Let our common 
Pickerel remain “‘ Pickerel,” and let us distinguish as ‘‘ Pike” some well 
marked, unmistakable species of the Esox family, as the Esor Lucivides 





(vide Herbert,) or great Pike of the Northern Lakes. What say you, 
gentlemen of the fraternity ? 


Notwithstanding the want of brook-trout in this region, we found the 


Sly-fishing glorious, especially in Flint and Sagina rivers. During three 


weeks—fishing almost daily until sated with slaughter—we never used a 
bait, but cast or trolled exclusively with the artificial. We hold that bait 
or the live should be employed by ‘‘gent/e anglers” only, when all other 
methods have been tried without success, and even then we never engage 
in that troublesome and unpleasant business without losing some self- 
respect. The angler here has no excuse for so vulgar a misdemeanor. The 
mill-dams and bayous are full of fish, every kind of which jumps more or 
less readily at the fty. Large perch and sun-fish, rock and black bass, 
even pickerel, can be so taken, best, in our experience, with a fly of pea- 
cock’s herl, bright scarlet hackle, and shotted, so that it may sink a little. 
In half an hour, casting with this fly, in small streams and trouty pools 
and places, we have loaded our creel with the largest rock-bass—a capital 
eating fish, by the way, though not so game an adversary as his blacker 
brother. But it is a clothes basket, and nota creel, that the angler wants 
here to hold the select spoils of a good day’s fishing. Not that a// who 
‘* go a-fishing” have such superlative success. Every one has not ‘the 
function” of your ‘‘ thorough-bred,” with his knowledge, tools, and train- 
ing. 

Our first experience among the natives was of the country way of walk- 
ing into the pickerel. An old half-Indian fisherman—(sex indeterminate, 
but with a blanket like a bear-skin, and a face like a baked-apple)—who 
was considered ‘‘ considerable,” because he had caught probably more fish 
than we had ever seen, volunteered to give usalesson. So, hoping to 
borrow a hint for our own improvement and future practice, we humored 
the old fellow and went. His mode of fishing, which we afterwards found 
general, was this :—A large “‘ fly” (so called), looking like a paint-brush, 
made upon two hooks, with the long white hair of a buck’s tail, and strips 
of red flannel, was trolled at the end of some 40 yards of stout cotton- 
line, and being attached by the other end to the fisher’s paddle, it was 
kept in motion by every stroke. With this gear our new fishing-master 
captured three pickerel in as many half hours, when, having ten pounds 
in his canoe, he returned, satisfied with an average success. 

We had hardly stepped out of our frail shell, and straightened our con- 
tracted limbs, before we had an opportunity of learning how inferior is 
the canoe to a good skiff in capability of speed and quick manwuvre. A 
shout from the opposite bank announced to us that a deer had broke cover, 
and was making for the river. There, indeed, bounding through the brush, 
was a noble buck that, pausing one moment on the shore, giving to view 
his beautiful proportions, boldly dashed into the water, followed closely by 
a staunch hound. But hardly had he swam a hundred rods before four 
canoes put after him in swift pursuit. These successively he dodged, dis- 
tanced, and might finally have escaped, had not the shore been lined with 
shouting spectators, who turned the exhausted creature back upon his 
foes. They being now close and numerous enough to surround him, his 
fate was inevitable. They despatched him with their paddles. 

Now we have chased deer in stream and lake, and never yet failed to 
overtake and play around them at our pleasure. But always in a suita- 
ble skiff that dodged as quick asa muskrat. None can doubt the superi- 
ority of vars, who has hunted in Hamilton County. 

The next morning broke gray and breezy, so we rose betimes to have a 
dash at the pickerel ‘‘ upon our own hook.” After lining the inner man 
with venison and other creature comforts, and providing a flask of neck 
oil, we sallied out, passing by chance through the bar-room of our hotel. 
We were instantly surrounded by acrewd of persons eager to examine 
the “ fixins of the Yorker,” and we encountered some looks of compassion, 
if not contempt, for our foolish conceit that we could catch ‘“ their fish 
with them things.” But being unmoved in our opinion that fish which 
could snap greedily ata clumsy unnatural “ fly,” would not refuse a more 
life-like imitation of form and motion, we persisted in seeking our own 
discomfiture, and started off down stream, saluted by the good wishes but 
the incredulous smiles and ill-concealed derision of the bystanders. Well, 
to sum up briefly a long story, with our trolling rod, minnow, and fly, and 
spinning tackle, we had taken twenty-five good fish in three hours, and 
in four hours forty pickerel from three to eight pounds weight. With a 
load great as our canoe could well carry, videlicit, two hundred pounds, 
of fine fish, we returned, passing other fishing boats with, at most, half-a- 
dozen, to answer, unashamed, the queries of the stubborn sceptics, whe- 
ther it was really with our own tackle, and not with theirs, that we had 
been so wonderfully successful ! 

We must not omit to mention one incident. We had struck a large fish, 
which, after giving beautiful play, was turning up his white belly six 
yards from the canoe, when, dash ! splash !—before we could give him line, 
rod and all were dragged under water with the momentum of a new stroke. 
Another instant, and pop! went the line, just by our upper fly, evidently 
bitten off by the new-comer ; while the two pickerel, each with a hook 
in his jaw, flounced away provokingly beyond reach, endeavoring to di- 
vide the yard of line between them, we held the broken end in our hand, 
conscious of looking very like a fool. Yours, L. 





PIKE vs. PICKEREL. 


My dear Sir.—I have been very much interested of late, with the nu- 
merous communications published in the “ Spirit,” relative to the Pike 
and Pickerel, and would now wish—with your permission—to ask 
(through the columns of the ‘‘ Sporting Sprite,”) Mr. Champion Bissell 
—whose most excellent letter in the last number (that of June 29th,) 
ought to convince the most determined ‘ stickler” for ‘* provincial misno- 
mers,” that it is of no use endeavoring, in this enlightened age, to have 
a species of perch called a pike,—or any other of your correspondents 
who is capable of answering my question—why the good and ancient name 
of pike has been metamorphosed into pickerel? It is, methinks, a useless 
waste of breath, to say the least of it, to pronounce a word of three syl- 
lables when one would answer just as well, and, to a European sportsman, 
a deuced deal better. If no good reason can be discovered why our friend 
‘* pike” should be designated a pickerel, I would suggest that the latter 
term be abolished from the angler’s memory altogether, as the retention 
of it in his brain only serves to confuse him, should he but cross the wa- 
ters of the ‘* bright and clear” St. Lawrence, (for all through Canada, 
the pike-perch—the pike of the Western waters of the United States—i, 
universally called a pickerel, whereas we might as well say it was a chub). 
For example, a person fishes one day in British waters—he catches a veri- 
table pike-perch, and, perhaps, being unacquainted with the name of hig 
captive, goes ashore and enquires what sort of an“‘ animal” he is. Well, 
he is told that it isa pickerel. The next he crosses the river, (we will 
suppose he has been fishing in the St. Lawrence)—catches some of the 
same kind as his friend of the day before—the Canadian pickerel—enters 
into conversation with some person who is engaged in the same pursuit as 
himself, and discovers that the fish he has been taking are pike! So far 
so good. We will again suppose that he is an Englishman—he knows 
what a prxe is, and as he finds very little resemblance between one and 
the fish lying in his boat, he comes very naturally to the conclusion that 
his prisoners are pickerel. Thus he is led into an error which would be 
avoided had there never been such a name as pickerel introduced. , 

Now, having humbly endeavored to show some of the disadvantages of 
a multiplicity of names for the same object, adopted at the pleasure of the 
sportsman, I should like to know some of the advantages to be derived 
therefrom. It appears to me that if some of the leading sportsmen of this 
great continent would unite in abolishing some, if not all, of the very ma- 
ny stupid misnomers—by which nearly every bird and fish is called in 
America—that the simplicity of such a plan would soon become evident, 








and it would be generally adopted. ; 











I see my friend “* Snowstorm’—better known as “ Cinna”—is out- 
rageous, and with good reason, too, about the same absurdity—that of 
calling ‘‘ that stiff, plucky fellow, the jack or pike,” as he says himself, a 
pickerel ! 

Before closing, I may remark that I do not consider—as Mr. Bissell 
seems to be of opinion is the case—that the pike-perch was so termed in 
consequence of its having at first been called a pike, and that, when the 
error was discovered, the name of perch was tacked on; but it appears to 
me, that the designation of pike-perch was bestowed on it in consequence 
of its uniting the form of a pike with the spines of a perch. 

I am, my dear sir, very truly yours, 


Tue Ernie, Canada West, July 2d, 1850 Harry GREENWOOD. 


“SURE IVE SEEN THE ADVERTISE.” 
Written for the “Spirit” by an Officer of the Navy. 








Poor Power! Who that ever visited the now-no-more Park Theatre in 
the ‘* good auld time,” but recollects his look and dogged resolution of 
tone, when the above phrase was jerked, rather than poured out, between 
his teeth, in “‘ O’Flannagan and the Fairies?” Who that ever saw him at 
all but can call to mind the laugh, brim full of joyousness—the little 
black thorn stick, and the face, with “‘ fun and divarsion” starting out all 
over it? Again, Poor Power! Had he never put his trust in wooden 
walls, or gone down to the sea in ships—after having once got safely 
over—he might have been among us now, perhaps to smile at some of the 
‘* elegant extracts” with which I am about to dose your dear “ Spirits.” 

I think it was ‘‘ Query” who remarked, in one of his communications, 
some*time since, that the old correspondents of the ‘ Spirit” were be- 
coming somewhat lazy ; and then to prove how zealous he himself was in 
the good cause, amused your—how many thousand readers ?—with “ just 
a few,” taken from the ‘* Sun” and other luminous papers of Gotham. 

Now, in my walks and wanderings upon this ‘ circumbular globar,” 
within the last week or so, I have picked up one or two advertisements 
which it would give me great pleasure to enclose to him, in order that we 
might have the benefit of his entertaining remarks, but, unfortunately, I 
cannot do so, and must, therefore, trot them out myself. 

Fora taste. Hear what the ‘“ middle aged gentleman, of good manners 
and education,’? would wish to take unto himself :— 


IFE WANTED.—A good-tempered, affectionate, and religious Maiden or Widow 

Lady, of from 25 years of age and upwards. The Advertiser is a middle-aged 
Gentleman. of good manners and education, wishing a friend for life, and will use her 
property to her own comfort and happiness, and wishes her to be worth about $5000. 
Strictly confidential. Address Real, Blood’s Despatch, Sixth Street, above Chesnut, with 
real name and residence. 


A widow lady of from 25 years and upwards! Surely the middle-aged 
gentleman could never have read the elder Mr. Weller’s advice to his 
hopeful son with regard to ‘‘ vidders,” or if he has, he must indeed be a 
courageous man. Five thousand dollars, too, will satisfy this seeker af- 
ter religious maidens, and all of it to be used for her own comfort and 


happiness. Truly the unprotected females of our time, who are troubled | 


with a small amount of funds, and not blessed with a Mr. Jones on whom 
to rely for aid and advice, have an eligible opportunity now offered to 
them. But hear what is next put up :— 


=~ SALE—a very handsome bay mare, a very fast trotter, runs well in harness, and 
is perfectly quiet under the saddle, for either lady or gentleman. Also, a very neat 
light wagon and harness, all in good running order. The whole to be sold low. To be 
seen at Diamond’s stable, corner of New and Beaver Streets. 


There’s a chance now, for any sporting gentleman who wishes to intro- 
duce a new and elegant style of race. ‘*‘ Runs well in harness!” Just 
imagine a four mile heat in neat light wagons, between this handsome 
bay mare, Free Trade, Bostona, and a few others of the same sort. But 
the bay mare has another accomplishment—so to speak—she is ‘‘ quiet 
under the saddle.” That indeed is delightful for a timid gentleman who 
is rather afraid of mounting a restive animal, but whether it becomes a 
virtue in a horse to remain “‘ quiet” until you build a fire under him is a 
matter of opinion. Perhaps, however, her owner did not mean that, and 
I should advise everybody to call according to the above directions and 
judge for themselves. The next, my dear P., is something else, and you 
will perceive that— 


7 GENTLEMAN by the name of HARRY is requested to call and see that Lady 
he left in Cherry Street, above Broad, on Saturday, the 20th inst. She wishes to 
satisfy him what she told himis not true. She is sorry. 


There! if Harry don’t buy that handsome bay mare immediately and 
call upon the lady he left in Cherry Street, I shall consider him very 
small potatoes indeed. The dear girl!—‘‘she is sorry.” Perhaps even 
now the big tears are dimming her beautiful eyes—I know they must be 
beautiful—as she thinks of what she told him and that it was not true. 
Go, Harry, there’s a good fellow—go at once and do not let the lady pine 
in thought, and with a green and yellow melancholy, sit waiting for you at 
the front-parlor window, The weather is pleasant now, and in the cool 
of the evening you may sit listening to her sweet voice as she unburdens 
her fair bosom of the load of sorrow which oppresses it; so ‘‘do not 
speak, but go.” 

Another opportunity seems to present itself in the next, for any gen- 
tleman or lady to find the comforts of a home, in what is, no doubt, a re- 
spectable and pious family. 


OARDING.—To let, with board, by a widow lady, where there are no boarders, in a 

retired part of the city, a room and bedroom, furnished, to a lady, or gentleman and 

lady. No questions will be asked. Please address, for three’days, Ophelia, at the Broad- 
way Pogt Office. 


Did you hear anything drop! 

Unlike the Razor Strop Man, I have no more of the same sort left, but 
will just finish off this sheet with a little story which I had the pleasure 
of laughing at a short time since. 

Not a hundred years ago the Native Americans had a grand procession 
in the good city of drab colors and brotherly love, and first and foremost, 
at the very head and front of all the crowd, marched a youthful specimen 
from the ‘‘ first flower of the airth and first gem of the say.” 

Jimmy—for that was his name—was a good and patriotic Native, and, 
as I said, marched along as proudly as the best of them; but, unluckily 
for his peace, not so much of mind as of body, his father espied him from 
the top of a house, where he had just arrived in company with a hod of 
bricks. Now, the elder Jimmy was no lover of the ‘ Natives,” but, on 
the contrary, mortally detested the ‘‘murtherin’ villians,” and he in- 
wardly determined that his son and heir should ‘* suffer some” for being 
among them. 

Well, at last the marching and the music was all over, and Jimmy 
started home as happy as a clam at high water, not dreaming of what 
was in store for him until he met his parent face to face. _ 

«« Ye was in the percission this marnin’,” remarked the ancient, taking 
down a well worn strap from a nail in the wall. 

*« Troth I was, sir,” answered his son, half shrugging his shoulders at 
the creepy sort of sensation, which he felt about the back, ‘‘ an’ a mighty 
fine thing it was intirely.” 

The venerable one didn’t condesecnd to waste any ufore words, but gent- 
ly raising the strap, he motioned Jimmy up the stairs, which led to the 
higher regions of the house. 

But, as the song says, “‘ what they done there I will not tell you here,” 
although I have an idea that I could come as near the first pop as the man 
who went to the guessing school. At any rate, sounds of lamentation 
and woe were plentifully mingled with the noise of the falling leather, 
and when the boy rushed out of doors and down to the corner, where his 
companions were, it was witha smarting back and a face flooded with 


te Hello, Jim! said one of his friends, ‘‘ what’s the muss? has the old 
man been er lammin yer? s-8-y.” ; 

«He ain’t been a doin’ nothing else!’ said Jim. 

«* What! fur walkin’ in the procession? Well, I’m blest if I’d blubber 
about it, any how, if I was you,” cried another. « 

« Troth, it’s not the likes o’ that I'd cry fur,” answered Jimmy, look- 
ing wrathfully back at the house, “‘ but it’s bein’ licked be a d—n furener 
that’s tearin’ the heart out o’ me!’ Yourstruly, ‘L’Enranr.” 

Brooxtrn, July 6, 1850. 
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From “Bell’s Life in London,”’ June 16. 


ES OF OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE. 
' This Se was commenced on Cowley Marsh (the Cam- 
bridge gentlemen bavia kindly consented to go to Oxford) on Thursday, 
the 6th inst. The venther unfortunately was wet, and Oxford, having 
won the toss, gained a great advantage by their first innings. Betting : 
rd. 
. token de and Eden ‘first occupied the wickets, and Mr. Wyatt was 
after some time caught by Mr. Vernon for 18; Mr. J, Aitken ran out 
for 6, obtained by a four and twosingles. Mr. W. Ridding was bowled by 
Mr. Buchanan for 6, obtained in a similar manner. Mr. C. Coleridge 
joined Mr. Eden, who had been scoring rapidly, when runs were obtained 
very fast, the bowling being repeatedly changed. Mr. C. Coleridge was 
finally disposed of by Mr. Fenn, but not before he had obtained 43, by 
one four, seven threes, three twos, and the rest singles. Mr. A. Wilson 
succeeded him, and was caught off Mr. Blore without scoring ; and Mr. 
A. Ridding was bowled by Mr. Fenn, with a like result. The Hon. E. 
Bligh came next, when Mr. Eden was caught by Mr. Fenn off his own 
bowling, after scoring 51 by very steady play ; his score contained one 
five, two threes, eight twos, &. Mr. Bligh after obtaining 27, including 
three threes and one two, was finally caught by Mr. Barnett in the long 
field. Mr. Coleridge occupied the vacancy, when one of the finest dis- 
plays of hitting ever seen took place. He obtained 22 in an incredibly 
short space of time by three fours, a three, a two, Xc. Mr. Jones scored 
7, and Mr. Morris brought his bat out for one, which, with 21 wides, 18 


byes, and one no ball, increased the score to 211. Thus ended the first | 


day’s play. = 

On Priday the Cambridge gentlemen sent Messrs. Barnett and Sim- 
monds in tothe bowling of Messrs. C. Coleridge, and Jones; Mr. Sim- 
monds was soon ’ticed out for one by Mr. C. Coleridge, and Mr. Barnett 
was caught off Mr. Jones for 8. Mr. Vernon was caught by the long stop 
for three singles ; this was a very fine catch. Mr. Edwards was now 
well in, batting steadily. Mr. Jenyns was likewise caught by Mr. F. 
Coleridge, the long stop, for three, when Mr. Deacon joined Mr. Ed- 
wards, and was not disposed of till he had obtained 36 by beautiful play, 
combining excellent defence with most punishing hitting ; he was shot out 
by Mr. Morris ; his score consisted of one four, five threes, three twos, 
&c. Mr. Walker was caught in the slip by Mr. C. Coleridge off Mr. 
Jones for 3, and Mr. Blore was bowled by Mr. C. Coleridge for7. Mr. 
Fenn was caught off Mr. Jones at point for4. Mr. Prest, who came 
next, was out leg before wicket from Mr. C. Coleridge’s first ball, and 
Mr. Buchanan was bowled by Mr. Jones for 4, Mr. Edwards bringing 
out his bat with 65 attached to his name, obtained by excellent play ; his 
score included two fours, six threes, and eight twos. The innings ended 
for 146. The ground was very wet, and obliged to be covered with saw- 
dust all through the innings. 

The Oxford gentlemen then took the bat again, when the first three 
wickets were disposed of for six runs, until Messrs. Aitken and C. Cole- 
ridge made astand. They began scoring rapidly, Mr. C. Coleridge cut- 
ting Mr. Blore for 4, and Mr. Aitken following it up by driving him for 
5, amidst loud cheers. Mr. C. Coleridge was eventually bowled for 11, 
consisting of a four, two twos, and three singles. Mr. W. Ridding was 
caught in his own trap, and stumped without scoring, when Mr. Wilson 
joined Mr. Aitken, and after scoring 9, by very pretty play, consisting 
of two threes and singles, was bowled by Mr. Fenn. Mr. Aitken was 
now bowled by Mr. Buchanan, after showing a most excellent display of 
batting, both as regards defence and hitting, and having scored 51 by one 
five, four threes, a two, &c. Mr. A. Ridding began scoring rapidly, when 
he was joined by Mr. F. Coleridge, who again astonished the field by his 
hitting, obtaining 17 by two fours, two threes, a two, and a single ; he 
was bowled by Mr. Fenn. Mr. Morris obtained 10, when time was 
called. 

On Saturday Mr. Morris was bowled in the first over, Mr. A. Ridding 
bringing out his bat with a score of 16, obtained by a four, a three, a 
two, and singles. Mr. Jones was absent. The innings amounted to 117, 
leaving Cambridge 183 to win. 

Mr. Vernon absented himself from the match on the last day, thus ma- 
king the task more difficult for the Cambridge to achieve than ever. 

Mr. Barnett and Mr. Symonds opened the ball, but Mr. Barnett was 
finely caught at the wicket by W. Ridding off Mr. C. Coleridge, and Mr. 
Simmonds got his leg before the wicket from Mr. Morris. Mr. Fenn ob- 
tained 15 very-well, consisting of two threes, a two, and singles, when he 
was ’ticed out by Mr. C. Coleridge. Mr. Edwards was bowled by Mr. 
Morris for 1, and Mr. Jenyns was disposed of by Mr. C. Coleridge for a 
like number. Mr. Deacon began playing steadily, but was eventually 
caught finely at point off Mr. C. Coleridge for 9. Mr. Walker was caught 
in the slip off Mr. C. Coleridge for 1. Mr. Blore was run out for 5. Mr. 
Prest was bowled by Mr. Morris for 1, and Mr. Buchanan carried out 
his bat for the like number, the innings thus amounting to 55, leaving the 
Oxford Gentlemen winners by 129runs. Score: 


OXFORD. 
FIRST INNINGS, 
H. Wyatt, c. Vernon, b. Bucha- 


SECOND INNINGS. 


WORiccnine vecdese ceccccvcccses 1S C. Edwards, b. Blore........+. 1 
F. Eden, c. and b. Fenn..... eoret EEE je RONG Us ca cn rocco ed ocerece kee cce 
J. Aitken, run out... cccccccece 6 b. Buchanan...........+> rian ae 
W. Ridding, b. Buchanan...... 6 st. Walker, b. Buchanan....... 0 
C. Coleridge, b. Fenn......... - 43 ~b. Buchaman.........eeeeeeees 11 
A Wilson, c. Buchanan, b Blore a ee A ers 9 
A. Ridding, b. Fenn........... NOt OUE....cccccccecececcccecs 16 
Hon. E. Bligh, ¢c. Barnett, b. 

Pe es me Fe coccse SF BD. BUGRAMAR....cccccece eee 0 
Bi. CORRE, HE anceackhens 2 Mc cosececnancucesesoecegs 0 
F. Coleridge, st.Walker, b. Blore 22 b. Fenn........seeeee: peetves 17 
B.. Morria, nat oBt.ccccccccecce 1 Db Buchamam...ccccicccccccocs 10 

Byes...... ne 6 evan the ox DD -vadedescsswdesneadine no dateonea 9 
Mette PEER csacscccesseonss D adeinenesmeues sane-paneosneeen 0 
ns one nacabeien RS reer ree reer et tT 8 
No balls...... beta newte, W URTiset cad wesewde thet etViad i. 0 
PR acbecicstcndceskiba el, teccedehbicvcdy kb ebtlsbavatnee 117 


CAMBRIDGE. 
SECOND INNINGS. 
c. W. Ridding, b. C. Coleridge.. 6 


FIRST INNINGS. 
E. Barnett, c. Wisden, b. Jones. 8 


H. Simmonds, b. C. Coleridge... 1 leg b. w., b. Morris......+++- 1 
R. Edwards, not out..... coccee OO. D. Morris..... pnheehenendad se? 1 
H. Vernon, c. F. Coleridge, b. 

POM i weed etedabuisvasiéade ME See tNadedenesceseederes 0 
F. Jenyns, c. F. Coleridge, b. 

TTT oe ceteoveccore 3 b. C. Coleridge.........00++: o | 
F. Deacon, b. Morris...... .--- 36 c. Eden, b. C. Coleridge........ 9 
F. Walker, c. C. Coleridge, b. 

GENES sesawanccossscnhate 8 c. Morris, b. C. Coleridge...... 1 
E. Blore, b. C. Coleridge..... APUTTO Gk OO, Sin ck vee debe Se cdecader 5 
W. Fenn, c. Eden, b. Jones..... 4 b. C. Coleridge......sseeeeeees 15 
E. Prest, leg b.w., b. C.Coleridge 0 b. Morris.....sssseeeeseeeees 1 
D. Buchanan, b. Jones... cccce -4 BOCOUG.. cccscsccccccccccccses 1 

YO s ccvccccccccccccscccs A swacersccccevcvescrscceees ae | 
a cebeRbeee BF Peeeesveoces vecoccesceceosece 1 
Wek Dalles. sachin cine ve 9 PPeuslieveevivecd verve ve 12 
kc ake ba EOE TI es 





MARYLEBONE CLUB AND GROUND v. THE UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE, 

This, the return match, was commenced at Lord’s on Monday, in the 
presence of a numerous assemblage of old University men. Amongst 
many other well-known patrons of the game, we noticed the Duke of Rox- 
burgh, the Earl of Verulam, Lord Guernsey and party, Lord H. Loftus, 
Hon. Colonel Lowther, Hon. F. Ponsonby, Hon. 8. Ponsonby, Hon. Robert 
Grimston, Hon. Col. Liddell, Hon. G. Milles, Sir W. Somerville, Capt. 
. Baillie, Capt. Berkeley, Mr. W. Strahan and family, Mr. ©. Hoare, Mr. 
A. Haygarth, Captain Wynne, Mr. T. C. Taylor, &c. 

The niversity first took the bat, Messrs. Barnett and Casson being 
their representatives, against the bowling of Chester and Dean. Chester 
caught Mr. Barnett frem his own bowling in the first over for two. Mr. 
Johnson came next, and soon drove Dean forward for four. Diver then 
got into Mr. Casson’s way, and caught him for 2. Mr. Fenn began with 
a four, and the game went on rapidly, the score being increased to 70 be- 
fore they were parted. At last Chester caught Mr. Johnson from Dean, 
his 28 comprising two fours, three threes, four twos, and three singles, 
Diver, who had taken up the bowling at Dean’s end, next floored Mr. 
Fenn ; he left 27 on the score, with four fours, a two, and five singles. 
Messrs, Walker and Vernon got well in together, and obtained nearly 40 
between them, the former marking 25, with a five, four threes, a two, and 
six singles, and Mr Vernon 13, with a three, a two, and eight singles, 
The only one that made runs after, was Mr. Blore, who marked 16, with 


i ae © threes, a two, and four singles. This innings amounted to 





Cricketers’ Chronicle. 












LIST OF WINNERS AT THE ASCOT HEATH MEETING. 





COMPILED FROM “ BELL’s LIFE IN LONDON,” FOR THE NEW york “‘sPIRIT OF THE TIMES.” 




































































WEIGHT. DISTANCE. PRIZE. ———> 
NAME. SIRE. | OWNED OR ENTERED BY |AGE.| 8ST. LB.| M. F. Y. TIME) sovs. BEATING THE UNDERMENTIONED, DATE 
Flatcatcher ......./Touchstone ........Mr. W. Stebbings.|5|9 0/10 0 [1:52] 70 (Nina and eA ret v3, Baan 
Bro. to Drakelow..|Don John.........|Lord Chesterfield..| 2|8 7/06 0 {1:321 200 Genevra pracy ween \ babdenthookdabe cae... June 1} 
C.out of Concertina. Lanercost.........|Mr. Ford. seeeseee] 318 7/14 O [2:46] 525 |Ghillie Callum, Utrecht, Moultan, and 2 ‘others.| 
Wanota...........|Simoom........... Lord Clifden......;6|8 0|24 0 |4:46| 705 Vampyre, Fire-eater, and six Ripe eg 
Mildew ........../Slane............./Mr. Jaques......./8 | 7 5/20 0 [8:50|Q.V.|Officious, colt by Sir Hercules, and three others 
Vatican ..........|/Wenison ..........(Sir J. awley. -ee-| 418 7 | 17 154 |8:82) 690 |Elthiron, Mounseer, Repletion, and two others { Sama 
i Countess. éedi “ser de Gorham. ah brag sae ; ; 2/14 0 |2:42) 185 |The Swede, Utrecht, and three others ....... Xtra 
Miserrima........|/Pantaloon ........|Lord J. Scott ..... 4} 05 136 |1:21) 550 |Mr. Merr | 
Cora ...++-.+0.++6)Lhe Provost ......|Lord Exeter ......| 3 | —— re’'d| 650 SR Resta igla eer nn aen pene 
Filly out of Exotic.|Slane......... ++» Lord Orford ....../3 | 810)10 0 {1:56) 650 |Clelia and Tiff........ PEPeerer errr err eee sslitaaie 
F. out of Celandine./Cowl ........... .» Mr. Hughes...... 215 3 0 5 186 |1:21| 50 |Filly by Pantaloon, f. by The Cure, and 8 others! mm 
She Gent's. 2-4-1 Be MUb.¥....¥: 2d Dapk, Lowiber’s...1'8 7 2 | 27 154 |6:82| 105 |Fire-eater and Fernhill ............0..00.... ‘civ a 
Jariboo .....+++..|Venison ..........(/Mr. Greville......! 7/16 0 |8:15) 175) § Colt by Lanercost, ° ee 
Thistledown ....../Thistlewhipper....|Mr. Batson........8 | 8 7 | 16 0 |3:15) 175 aes. ceweises ee beet er — ie 
Hagley ........ ...(Sir Hercules...... Mr. Higden...... . 5|6 9\10 0 |1:45) 470 (Clelia, Strongbow, and nineteen others........ Sell sant 
Filly out of Receipt/Slane ............\Mr. Ford........ 121611104 0 (0:58) 130 Prestige and Fernande .........seseeceseeees, el 
Utrecht ........../The Provost ......|Lord Exeter ....... 3 | —— | - lre’d| 40 . a : 
Officious ...... .++-/Pantaloon ........ Duke of Richmond.) 8 | —— | re’d) 50 iter 
Cariboo ic aeeeews »+.|Venison ....... eas ‘Mr. Greville....... 3 |8 8|16 0 (2:45) 725 |Thistledown, Bushranger, and three others ... i 
Fernhill saben’ Ascot seseeeeeeees Sir J. Hawley.... 15/8 4 | 20 174 8:55| 100 |Give-and-take, Retail, Impression, and Mary.. i es 
Flying Dutchman. ./Bay Middleton .... Lord Eglinton.... | 4/8 5 | 28 154 |4:40) E.V.\Jericho, Canezou, Little Jack, and Pee -o’-day.|____ 
Nutcracker Uetuzes Nutwith pages pine Lord Exeter ..... ‘| 8/8 7/10 0 /1:57| 750 \Sergius, Zadoc, Middletown, and c. by Mus nes MbiebaR, 
Citadel .........../Epirus .........../Mr. Payne........,2]8 3 0 5 186 |1:18) 560 Heart of Oak, Buckhound, and eight others ....'___ 
Radulphus....... P ‘Mr. S. Herbert... -a/811/14 © 12:45! 70 Preslau, Trounser, Watchdog, and five others ..| 
Lady Geraldine colt/Velocipede........ Sir G. Heathcote... 3|}8 7/10 0 |2:07| 75 NIG re vn v0unn vs <6 edhe beddiculbskebh ine aay 
Lady Geraldine colt|Velocipede...... .. Sir G. Heathcote... 2/8 7,04 0 {1:08) 70 OPN IAA eR Whammy 
Wallflower........ Magpie ....... ... Lord Clifden....... 4 | 6 13 06 0 |1:25) 80 |Cora, The Moor, Magador, and thirteen others. ..—__ 
Thistledown ...... Thistlewhipper....|Mr. E. Batson......3|5 2{|14 0 |2:42) 590 |The Swede, Vampyre, Docility, and five others .\—__ 
Woodlark.. teeeees Venison ....... .-.|(Lord H. Lennox...'4|7 3/06 0 1/1:27| 45 Penang, Strongbew, and seven others.......... re 
Colt out of Virago.'Mus..............' Duke of Rutland. J817 0110 0 /1:56! 90 \Defaulter, Old Fox, Fern, and Magador........ Pe 























The M. C. C. sent in the Hon. R. Grimston and Dean, to the bowling of 
Messrs. Blore and Buchanan, when Dean was sent back for 0. Mr. Tay- 
lor began with a single, and Mr. Grimston then followed suit, and the play 
went on steadily for some time. After a time, Mr.Buchanan found out Mr. 
Grimston’s wicket, his score of 10 including a three and singles. Mr. 
Casson then took up the bowling, and floored Mr. Taylor, after marking 
21, with two fours, three twos, and seven singles. Mr. Haygarth and 
Chester were the two next, and the latter scored five, and gave way to 
Mr. Blore. Mr. Haygarth marked 13, with three twos, and seven singles. 
Diver scored 43, with three fours, two threes, nine twos, and seven singles ; 
and Captain Wynne brought out his bat with 6 to his name. This innings 
amounted to 133, being 10 in the minority. 

In the University second innings, Messrs. Buchanan and Casson putin 
an appearance. The former gentleman was sent back for 0, and Mr. Ver- 
sae aa next, and a few runs were obtained, when time was called for 
the day. 

On Tuesday the play commenced at half-past eleven. Mr. Vernon was 
absent, and Mr. Barnett took his place. The game went on right merrily, 


runs being obtained in all parts of the field, and both making fine leg hits. 


At last Diver parted them by catching Mr. Barnett from his own bowling, 
and then bowled Mr. Casson. The former’s score of 28 included a five, 
two threes, three twos, and singles, and the latter’s 36 comprised two 
fours, a three, six twos, and thirteen singles. Mr. Vernon came next, 
and with Mr. Deacon got 107 between them. Diver caused Mr. Deacon 
to retire, after getting 48 in a splendid manner, with a five, two fours, 
four threes, five twos, and thirteen singles ; five wickets and 209 runs. 

After dinner, the next five wickets fell for 7 runs. 
Mr. Vernon’s way, and caught him from Diver; his figures were two fives, 
three fours, three threes, eight twos, and fourteen singles, in all 59. This 
made 227 for the M. C. C. to get to win. They only obtained 59, Mr. 
Grimston getting 22 out of them, and Captain Wynne 10; the rest fell for 
a mere nothing. Mr. Grimston’s figures were a four, a thres, two twos, 
and eleven singles ; Captain Wynne’s a four, a three, a two. »nd a single. 
The University thus won by 167 runs!!! Score :— 


CAMBRIDGE. 
FIRST INNINGS. 
W. Barnett, Esq., c. and b. Ches- 


SECOND INNINGS. 


RRS ere aie Sain bin 2 2. SE: BR ns eee sivassex 20 
H. Casson, Esq., ec. Diver, b. 

Chester .......00. Soalasieal ete RA et ere 
R. C. Johnson, Esq., c. Chester, 

Se eee bb edcutels auct S80: aa he BI ae a S 
W. M. Fenn, Esq., b. Diver.... 27 leg b. w., b. Diver .....sseeee. 38 
F. Walker, Esq.,c. Wynne, b. 

DET cewansesodeeaube amass Ee Wi SE a dantecede cape atinay Aa 
H. Vernon, Esq., c. Taylor, b. 

GHG 6 ies 6c tictvs sbbevebet 18 c. Mayo, b. Diver ..........02. 59 
W.8. Deacon, Esq., b. Diver.. 4 b.Diver...... SPOR ee hie pee ee 48 


E. W. Blore, Esq., b. Chester.. 16 


c. Haygarth, b. Chester........ 1 
W. Prest, Esq., c. Diver, b. 
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Foreign Sporting Intelligence. 


From * Bell’s Life in London,’ June 16. 


DESCRIPTION OF THE VASES AND CUP GIVEN AT THE ASCOT MEETING. 


The Emperor’s Vase, designed by Mr. Cotterill, and manufactured by 
the Messrs. Garrard, is nearly four feet high; it rises from a base on 
which is represented the eighth labor of Hercules, or the destruction of 
the tyrant Diomedes, King of Thrace, a monarch who ~—_ a peculiar 
propensity, viz., the feeding of horses upon human flesh. The figure of 
Hercules, the most conspicuous in the group, is worthy of great praise. 
It is full of energy, activity, and strength. The other human figures in 
the group are the dead body of the slaughtered Diomedes and the strug- 
gling captives who are escaping from the horses. One of the horses has 
attacked Hercules, who is about to deal him a blow with his club, of which 
the result is very obvious. The attitudes of the horses are fine, and there 
is no commonplace treatment of the subject. In the composition the heads 
of the stag, the boar, the lion, &c., characteristic of the labors of the 
hero, are introduced with good taste. One of the stymphalides, or birds 
with beaks of iron, forms a component, and the handle of the vase is made 
out of the convolutions of the Hydra. The vase is anoble specimen of the 
progress of British art. Y 

The Queen’s Vase is also modelled by Mr. Cotterill and manufactured 
by Messrs. Garrard, This vase is in the style of the old Spanish or Fle- 
mish flagons of the days of Rubens, when the manners of the two nations 
were assimilated by the intercourse of the natives of both. It is highly 
polished and richly decorated, and has the chains suspended on the sides, 
which give a peculiarity of character. On the base from which it springs 
is a group of Arab hunters, mounted on the steeds of the desert, attack- 








ing a lioness, who stands at bay and defends her cubs. The whole is full 








Mr. Mayo got into | 


‘ Season. 





of spirit, and the more minute portions are particularly delicate, and high. 
ly wrought. . 
The Royal Hunt Cup is of “ tazza” form, supported by a stem of this. 
tles, the leaves spreading to support the tazza, which is gilt inside, and 
elaborately decorated in the exterior. The group beneath represents the 
‘* death of the stag,” in which two deerhounds are introduced, the one ip 
recumbent position being a faithful portrait of the Countess of Bess. 
borough’s favorite Bran. The modelling and grouping of the anjmals are 
—— and it is only just to state that this cup is a fine work of art 
here is an originality in the design, and a vigor in the execution which 
augur well for the artist, Mr. Alfred Brown, by whom it was designed 
and modelled. Lord Bessborough, in this selection, has exhibited the 
taste he is well known to possess. We have only to add that the work is 
produced by Messrs. Hunt and Roskell of Bond-street, the successors to 
Storr and Mortimer, and is well worthy of their high reputation as en- 
couragers and promoters of art combined with manufacture. The weight 
of silver introduced is about 300 ounces. 





R. Pettit, who rode Little Jack for the Queen’s Vase, on Tuesday, is en- 
gaged as regular jockey to Lord Exeter. 


The Voltigeur Fogle.—Candler and Co., of Oxford-street, have just 
issued their annual handerchief, on which the winner of the Derby is de- 
picted. It is dedicated to the Earl of Zetland, and the border is surrounded 
with the spots of his jockey’s jacket. The arms of Zetland adorn the cor- 
ner, so that there can be no mistake as to the identity of the owner. The 
recent victory of The Flying Dutchman has led to a second edition of his 
banner and likeness from the same quarter. 

Daniel Glading’s match to run 18 miles in two hours, came off (saysa 
correspondent) at the Royal William Green, Ipswich, on Monday last, in 
the presence of a goodly muster of spectators. It takes 10 laps 20 yards 
round the green to the mile, consequently he had to go 182 laps to com- 
plete the distance, which he accomplished with 2 minutes and 40 seconds 
to spare. 

Holland and Beesley.—J. Holland of Bradford, and J. Beesley of 
Sheffield, ran two miles at the Cemetery Cricket Ground, Leeds, for £25 
a side, Beesley having 50 yards start, on Monday last. The betting 
was 5 to 4 on Holland, who defeated his man by 10 yards. Time, 10min. 
7sec. 

Fox and Gill.—On Monday, James Fox of Heeley, and Edward Gill 
of Sheffield, walked six miles, for £6 a side, at the Hyde Park Ground, 
Sheffield, when Fox won by about 10 yards, doing the distance in 55min 
40sec. 

The Salmon Streams.—The following is a note of the doings in the ri- 
ver Garry (Glengarry) since the beginning of the season :— 

The number of salmon captured this season is 124—of which 70 fell to 
the rods of the Hon. H. Dudley Ward and Mr. Holyoak, in three weeks ; 
38 to the rods of the Hon. Captain Blackwood and brother, in eight days; 
and Mr. Reynardson, who is now fishing on the river, has taken 16 fish in 
five days. In the Tay the take continues to be very indifferent, which 
may be partly owing to the low state of the Tay, but even at the stations 


‘nearer the estuary things are about as bad, showing that there are few 


fish in the river. 


The ‘‘ Perthshire Advertiser” says :—‘* We have still to report salmon 
fishing as much behind what is should be at this advanced period of the 
On Saturday there were some good takes on the station below the 
bridge, and on Monday twelve fine fish were brought ashore at the North 
Inch, and eight at Muirton, &c. ; but since then very little has been do- 
ing. 





BENDIGO—CHAMPIONSHIP. ; 
Since the fight on Wednesday, the 5th inst., between Bendigo and Pad. 
dock, the yet champion has been confined for more than a week to his bed, 


‘having but once been seen abroad, and then only for a short time ina fly 
| His friends do their utmost to persuade the public that he was but slight- 


ly hurt in his contest with Paddock, but Drs. Wright and Thompson as- 
sert differently ; they described his wounds as very severe, nay, at one 
time, even dangerous, so much so that on Tuesday and Wednesday last the 
symptoms were still more unfavorable ; Bendigo expressed a desire to be 
in London on Wednesday, to be present at the giving up of the stakes, and 
on the following day to go to Ascot races, having promised to meet some 
of his pugilistic friends there, but the doctors attending him pronounced 
such an attempt highly dangerous; consequently Bendy had to hagger 
quietly at his brother’s. The report in Nottingham is that Bendigo os 
an attack of the gout the day after his return home, first in his arm an 
then in his feet. The tale, however, is not credited by many, particular: 
ly by those who have seen the marks of punishment in different parts © 
his body. His ribs, broken in his last contest with Caunt, have again ae 
injured, and it is the universal opinion that the championship is gone from 
Nottingham, and that Bendy is willing to resign his pretensions and the 


belt to the first man declared to be entitled to that distinction. 
London “Sunday Times 








A Russian Lady Diplomatist.—The arrival of the great Polar star 
the Princess S , from St. Petersburg, has given a singular impet 
to the world of fashion. The visit is guessed to be entirely political, — 
the circumstances are deemed urgent indeed which could induce the ~— 
to part with the most brilliant ornament of his court, and one which : 
himself 2 eT so highly. The fair stranger is noted for her cour 
tesy to each and all about the Elysee; her habits are singular, and she in- 
terests by her eccentricity. She receives during the day en grande vi 
lette, with lighted rooms and closed shutters to exclude the day. ve 
o’clock at night her horse is ordered, and she gallops to the Bois de rs 
logne, attended by a bevy of fashionable cavaliers, charmed at this no on 
promenade by moonlight. Sometimes the president and Lord N ara 
both accompany the fair equestrian, and the party remains lingering © 
the green alley of the wood until the dawn. The princess 1s of sec fi. 
markable beauty—a Pole by birth, and married to one of the highes fair 
cers about the person of the Czar. She is tall, and slight, and very at 
wearing her magnificent tresses of golden hair floating loose pee hea 
shoulders. She affects many enthusiasms, most particularly that i) ot 
for her adopted country, and vows eternal gratitude to its kind ae be 
sovereign, who raised her from obscurity to grandeur. She is sa 
highly accomplished, and greatly mies a, iplomery- an <a 

*. + re) . 
places the highest confidence in her talents 7 . an y ab deere At “ 

Very Likely.—A man was brought up by a farmer and accust” 
shooting modest The farmer said he should know them anywhere 
‘and went on to describe their peculiarity. ha very 

‘‘ Why,” said the counsel for the prisoner, ‘ they can t be such av"! 
rare breed—I have some very like them in my yard.” he only 

«« That’s very likely, sir,” said the farmer; ‘‘ these are not the 
ducks of the sort I have had stolen lately.” 
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THE IMPERIAL DAY AT ASCOT. 


Thursday, June 13.—The climax—the culminating point—of the Ascot 
Heath festival is the exciting race on Thursday for the Emperor of Rus- 
sia’s magnificent vase, which no one who values his sporting reputation 
cares to confess not having witnessed. To no race meeting in England, 
not excepting aristocratic Goodwood, have the higher classes of society 
been wont to flock in such numbers as to brilliant Ascot, honored as it has 
been with the patronage and presence of royalty itself. Races there are, 
and have been, but Ascot is in truth, the ‘‘ rose and regent of them all.” 
\s Lafitte differs from St. Julian, the pippin from the crab apple, the, 
pheasant from the barn-door fowl, the turbot from the plaice, so Ascot | 
excels all other meetings, and so Thursday is superior to the other days. 
of the meeting. Until within afew years past, Ascot, by its distance | 
from the metropolis, was in’ a manner placed out of reach of the snob- | 
ocracy. Railroads have, however, altered its select and exclusive charac- 
ter, and have rendered it more popular and general in its features. Even | 
the preparations for a visit to Ascot are changed ; instead of being called 
up in the grey morning to swallow an early breakfast, and start in time 
with aselect party in 4 four-wheeled rag; instead of cutting your 
cheek in the operation of shaving, scalding your throat with boiling coffee, 
and nearly choking yourself with half-masticated muffin in your struggle 
not to be late; you may take your time over your countenance and your 
coffee, discuss with becoming deliberation the lamb chops and etceteras 
at your matinal repast, then calmly calling a cab, direct the Jarvey to | 
convey you carefully to the Waterloo station of the South Western Rail- 
es 7 must here, however, ‘‘ pull up” to relate a remarkable incident 
that occurred to us on Tuesday evening. We had just completed our la- 
bors of the day, and had lighted our vesper cigar, when our official tiger 
rushed into our sanctorum. 

«* Please, sir, there’s a case for you.” 

«A case? Whatcase?” 

«« Please sir, I don’t know; but it’s come by the railway wan, and its 





The idea of a case of Champagne, a present to us from the President 
of the French Republic, instantiy flashed through our mind, and as we 
never could decline vino in this case, we caused it to be carried into our 
room, and on examining it, found that it was addressed ‘‘To the Editor 
of the Sunday Times, per Ripon, from Alexandria. To be kept moist. 
The other side up with care.” We now conceived that it might be a rich 
present from the Nepaulese Bumjum Jellybaloo Bung Toddy Lal, in ac- 
knowledgment of the pleasure we had, from time to time, afforded him 
through our columns. Next it struck us that it might be the first de- 
tachment of Pompey’s Pillar, sent over to us to be erected instead of the 
obelisk adjoining our office as a public testimonial to ‘‘ The Man at the 
Corner ;” and, lastly, we gave it up altogether, and proceeded to open it. 
What was our surprise when we found in the case a fine mummy in per- 
fect preservation, covered with hieroglyphics, and bearing on its outer 
case some resemblance to the phiz of the long-lost Miles’s Boy. 

Those who have the good fortune to be ‘‘ constant readers” of the Sun- 
day Times must have, for some time past, observed the absence of Miles’s 
Boy from his labors on our especial post. To ourselves the loss of his 
services was of the gravest import; and the utter ignorance of his fate 
caused us the deepest inquietude. Anxiously did we look, as the Derby 
day came round, for his appearance ; but no—the great festival came and 
went—and he was yet non est. We advertised everywhere; we told him 
if he would return all should be forgiven, and any misunderstanding 
with Miles, sen., arranged. We sent trusty messages everywhere after 
him, and agitated the matter at all the police-offices ; but all of no avail. 
At last we gave him up for lost, and ordered all the printers to put on 
general mourning, which they soon did with their own ink-rollers in a few 


minutes. 
UNROLLING OF THE MUMMY. 

Our readers may easily imagine our surprise at thus coming upon traces 
of our valued contributor. Bewildered in conjecture, and unknowing 
how to proceed, we sent off expresses immediately to all the oriental 
travellers and learned men in London, and requested their attendance. 
They were kind enough to comply with our desire immediately, and came 
from all quarters. Mr. Stocqueler started from Calcutta at the “‘ Galle- 
ry of Illustration,” on an elephant, which he guided as mahout, or dri- 
ver, down to the office, with Messrs. Grieve, Telbin, Absolon, and Her- 
ring in the howdah. Messrs. Warren, Fahey, and Bononi left the Nile 
at the Egyptian Hall, and scuffled down upon a crocodile; Mr. Albert 
Smith got upon a jibbing camel, which caused the greatest confusion by 
backing through the Lowthe-arcade, having shied at the Overland Mail 
going off to Turnham-green ; Mr. Lane arrived by water, having bor- 
rowed the hippopotamus, and floated by the Regent’s Canal and the 
Thames to Blackfriars bridge; and Mr. Birch, the Oriental scholar, 
having nothing but the stone Ibises, and Memnons, and Scarabzi of the 
British Museum at his command, modestly cried out, ‘‘ In the name of 
the Prophet—a cab!” and came down, accordingly, in a Hansom.” 

To the latter gentleman, whose able discourse at the Nile panorama 
last week was listened to with so much pleasure, the task of decyphering 
the inscription was confided. He favored us first with the following ex- 
tract from Herodotus, on the subject of mummies generally :— 

‘‘ Now” says that author, in his Euterpe, section 86, ‘there are men 
who professedly exercise this art. On the event of a death they assem- 
ble and drink many libations, the spirit of which doth pervade the corpse, 
and thus embalm it. It is then placed in a wooden outer case, and these 
are of different value. The most expensive is of mahogany and velvet, 
the cheapest of elm; but in a short time none can tell the difference, so | 
that of late, expensive cases have gone out of use, except with the vulgar, 
wealthy. On an appointed day, hired mourners assemble in great num- 
vers, and more libations are poured out still further to embalm the 
corpse ; and in the profession aclever man doth balance on his head a tray 
of feathers, as bakers ordinarily carry pies. You may know such by 
their red visages and rusty suits of clothes. The corpse is then taken 
with great pomp, to the Necropolis; but when at night it is inthe ground 
by itself, and the red-visaged men ride home on the car of the dead, 
holding hard on by the feathers, being possessed of spirits, itis no more 
than so much dirt. Ina lapse of time itis thrown up or put aside for 
another, or in some tombs burned, or chopped, or carted off, and hence 
will pestilence arise in hot seasons, as many have proved.” 

_ Mr. Birch then proceeded to unrol the mummy, amidst general atten- 
tion. The hieroglyphics showed the deceased to have been ‘“‘ The Son of 
Miles, the Arch ’un, the Head Priest of the Time of Day, whom the Sphynx | 
cannot puzzle: more learned than he that sleeps at Philce : a bird more 
—— than the holy Ibis, and craftier than the sacred crocodiles of 
Nilus. 

The process of unrolling was then proceeded with. It is calculated 
that as many bandages were unbound as would reach from our office to 
the milestone at the back of the grand stand. These were not linen, as 
is common, but were entirely composed of proof slips of our paper, fur- 
nished from time to time by our esteemed Boy—whom we believe as fully 
as Mr. Paul Bedford ever did his. There was something touching in his | 
evident wish to carry down to posterity this evidence of his genius and 
our exertions. Round his neck were several scrolls, which Mr. Birch 
pronounced, upon closer inspection, to be ‘‘ Authentic Return Lists” of 
Epsom, Ascot, Goodwood, and Doncaster; and upon his heart, after the | 
manner of the ancients, was laid a << Dorling’s Correct Card” of the Der- 
by of 1848, the last at which he assisted. Some small talismans, consist- 
ing of musical fruit, seven-in-one apples, filled with small domestic equi- | 
pages, feathered cocks and hens, tin boxes, and pincushions, evidently won | 
at knock-’em-downs, were disposed amongst the bandages. His hands 
Were crossed on his breast, after the fashion of Osiris; in the right, in- 
stead of the scourge, he held a stick used to shy with at twenty for six- 
pence ; in his left a post-horn, crippled by single combat coming home. 

‘Diodorus Siculus,” resumed Mr. Birch, “ (Biblioth Histor., lib. 1, 
cap. 31) with others, whilst generally confirming Herodotus, with the 
later investigations of Messrs. Jomard, Ronyer, and Larrey, haye——” 

The amiable scholar had got thus far when, to the astonishment of all 
eae the mummy quietly opened one of its eyes!—then another !— 
; able ‘Sanne and finally, raising itself up, sat bolt upright upon the 

‘« The consternation of the com may be readily imagined, and ther 
is no telling what the Chinetfansios: ilght have wes had not the-well- 
known voice of Miles’s Boy exclaimed— 

Never say die, governor ; it’s all a sell.’ 

‘ This mm some measure re-assured the astonished company. A little 

randy-and-water did the same for The Boy, who otherwise might have 
got nervous before so many strangers, and in afew words he gave us his 

story, as follows :—- 
ae . YOUNG MILES’S NARRATIVE. 

; ou see, governor, finding it was the fashionable thing to do the East 
— “ present, as soon as I heard Abbas Pacha was going to rma. 
wast ray 4" sypt. Seago I might be the early bird and find a 
eA tnd i lor’ bless you, it would have been madness to have 

t orses over there. First, a fortnight’s sea sickness wouldn’t 








have improved them; next, they’d : 
: reget, » they’d have had to run fetlock deep in some- 
thing between grit and sand, with large petrified snags all over / course, 
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to break their legs andjknock their very hoofs off; and lastly, if they 
could have done it, somehow I don’t think they’d have been allowed. It 
was all very well for the Arab horses—they’re used to it ; but, you see, 
so is the gentleman in a spangled shape who jumps over the jile of bayo- 
nets, which would uncommonly puzzle me to do, though I think I could 
pretty soon wind him up hill. I recollect the Arab at Goodwood a few 
years ago, when I was down there for you; what became of him after 
once round? Where was he, I say? And echo answers, ‘ Nowhere.’ 
If Abbas Pacha wanted a fair race, why didn’t he meet us half-way, or at. 
least part of it, and run at Malta? But that wouldn’t do for the Viceroy | 
of Egypt, about whom they say there’s a good deal more of the ‘ vice’ 
than the ‘roy.’ Do you see that—eh ”” 

And here the Boy winked again, and drank the healths of the company. 

“Well,” he continued, “after a bit, the half-pence I took with me 
were all gone, and I was pretty nigh starving, when I found a gentleman | 
going up the Nile, and he hired me asa sort of servant. It wasn’t much 
fun. We lived about sometimes in tombs and holes, and tumble-down | 
temples, all amongst bats and mummies; and the dirtier and darker the | 
cribs were he crept into the more he liked them. Then, he was always | 
ey he places till he went nearly mad; and he used to bother about | 
what the hieroglyphics meant until, at last, he got a fever at Thebes, and 
‘ hooked it,’ as they say in the East, which means, in common languages, 
that he put by his spoon, and gave up messing. I didn’t know how to get 
rid of him, when an Arab came up and said, ‘I say, master, make mum- 
my of old gentleman; sell him for priest of Isis.’ This wasn’t such a bad 
notion, so we pitched him all over, and dried him in the sun, and, sure 
enough, we got 100 dollars for him when we got back toCairo. You can 
sell anything there to the English travellers; I sold myself and now you 
shall hear how. 

**T got the Arab to swathe me up as well as he could in some old mum- 
my rags, and a scheik, or holy man, whom he knew, wrote the inscription 
on an oldcase we bought second-hand. Then my partner sold me for 
500 dollars to a traveller, who paid my freightage to England, as a pack- 
age, into the bargain. I let the cook of the steamer into the secret, and 
he kept me well supplied with grub, under a promise that I’d get him M. 
Soyer’s late place at the Reform Club. Nobody on board the Ripon cared 
about anything else but the Nepaulese and the Hippopotamus, soI was 
never foundout. At Southampton I got my address changed, came up by 
the luggage train, and here I am, as right as four piastres, which is nine- 
pence.” 

It is needless to say that nobody doubted a syllable that the young ad- 
venturer had uttered; anda batch of our particular old crusted port 
being produced to drink “‘ the Boy’s” health ; a general fraternisation 
ensued with the young traveller, who promoted the hilarity of the even- 


ing by the following 
SONG OF GOOD WISHES, 
Air—" Bow, wow, wow.”’ 
‘« I'll sing a song of wishes good, about the present day, sirs, 
To help the good time coming, that’s so long upon its way, sirs ; 
And first I'll wish that all 1 left enjoying perfect health, sirs, 
May find themselves much better still, in wisdom, and in wealth, sirs. 
Now! now! now! 
Waiting not for coming times, but now, now, now! 


I'll wish that the brave Franklin may, ere long be met returning, 
Ne’er having wanted meat for food, nor wood and coals for burning; 
I'll wish that all the rows abroad may with the summer cease, sirs, 
And all enjoy the blessings of a universal peace, sirs. 

Now! now! now! 
Waiting not for coming times, but now, now, now! 


‘*T’ll wish that next year’s Exhibition may be something stunning, 

And Britain find the cash into her coffers running ; 

And marking things which foreigners get up with greater skill, sirs, 

She may on each succeeding year show something better still, sirs. 
Now ! now! now! 

No exertion putting off, but now, now, now! 


‘“< T’ll wish that bread may cheaper be, and labor get good prices ; 
And parliament waste no more time in idle vague devices ; 
I'll wish that Smithfield may be turned into an open square, sirs, 





Where all, instead of odors vile, may breathe a healthy air, sirs, 
Now! now! now! 

«Waiting not for coming times, but now, now, now! 

‘* T’'ll wish that our religion may ne’er take a form tyrannical, 

And crush our pleasant Sundays by its spirit puritanical ; 

I’ll wish that undertakers may be done up as a class, sirs, 

And he that cares for funeral pomp may be set down an ass, sirs. 
Now! now! now! 

Waiting not for coming times, but now, now, now! 


‘“T’ll wish that our prosperity may far and widely spread, sirs, 

And each man find a private California in his head, sirs ; 

And finally, my wish to suit, to every grade and class, sirs, 

I'll wish that all you wish yourselves may quickly come to pass, sirs. 
, Now! now! now! 

Waiting not for coming times, but now, now, now! 


Finding that, notwithstanding his perilous and laborious adventures, 
The Boy had returned with his mental and physical powers unimpaired, 
we soon made his services available as of old, and having renovated his 
exterior and refreshed his interior, he consented to start for Ascot, at 


daybreak on Thursday morning. From his own notes we now re-produce | 


his impressions of 
THE OVERLAND ROUTE TO ASCOT. 

‘* Respectable Governor :—As soon as it was known that I had the in- 
tention of going to Ascot to report proceedings, I was overwhelmed with 
offers of conveyance from the most distinguished people of the day. F. 
M. the Duke of Wellington, who had arranged a small party, consisting 
of the Bishop of Exeter, Louis Blanc, and the Lord Chief Baron Nichol- 


ago for seditious language ; and he was glad to turn to the nigger busi- 
ness, because it was most respectable. Tambourine blew up the ‘‘Morn- 
ing Chronicle,’ for ‘showing up the professionals,’ and said it was enough 
to ruin all kinds of business, from hanky-panky downwards, letting peo- 
ple behind the scenes, as he might say. Van very tottery, not to be re- 
commended in a high wind on the ‘Hog’s Back.’ Didn’t dare lean against 
it for fear ofitumbling through the Kremlin into the road. 
‘* Half-past Six.—Hounslow. People beginning to get about. Van 
going to stop here an hour, which wouldn’t pay ; so on in a tilted cart, 
rawn by a living equestrian skeleton, with a donkey as out-rigger, laden 
with knock-’em-downs, nut target, and lucky bag establishment. Another 
shilling to Staines! Man grumbling about the knock-’em-down. Said 
the nobs practised in their own grounds, and could pick a thimble off a 


_pin-cushion at thirty feet as clean as a whistle; and besides this, got so 


particular that they wouldn’t have up nothing but feathered cocks and 
snakes. Musical fruit was a regular drug, and they laughed at little 
crockery dogs. Nut targets was best; all the darts was just bent a little, 
and wouldn’t go straight no how. Liked good shots pest for customers, 
because if they aimed at the 100, the dart was sure to stick in 15, and 
that paid wonderful. Had Polka nuts, and Jenny Lind nuts, and Albert 
nuts, and Cocktail nuts. They were all the same, only people liked to 
suit their fancies. 

‘“* Half-past Eight.—Staines. Things beginning to get on the road, but 
still not what it used to was. Two or three galvanised old post-boys, 
something between owls and jockeys, blinking in the sun about the Bush 
and Clarence, and swearing at the railway. People ran out when any- 
thing passed, which don’t seem common at Staines. Ever so many Quaker- 
esses at different windows—some looking as if they would like to go to 
Ascot, others as if they couldn’t help it, others as if they had found a 
marble and broken a window. Halted to breakfast, getting rather peck- 
ish, and composed following touching ballad on the place :— 


“THE POOR OLD ENGLISH COUNTRY TOWN. 
‘*‘T’ll sing you a fine new song, that I’ve made with a deal of pains, 
Of a poor old English country town—for instance, say, like Staines 
Where coachmen once unbuckled reins, and passengers took drains, 
But now’s completely gone to pot, through modern railway trains, 
Like a poor old English country town, who’s got behind the times. 


‘*Tt’s inns, so large, could once make up a hundred beds and more, 
And passengers by coaches stopped to dine there by the score, 
And then the guard would blow his horn before the meal was o’er. 
And those who'd paid two shillings were as hungry as before, 

At this fine old English country town, &c. 


‘* When winter old brought rain and cold, the people almost froze, 
Condemned to ride all night outside, a prey to winds and snows, 
But then to counteract the chill that seized both nose and toes, 
At every inn, of rum and gin, they tipp’d down several goes, 

In this fine old English country town, &c. 


‘** At last the lengthy journeys fell before the power of steam, 
And where the dragsman tool’d his team the engines scream and gleam, 
And where five hours once dragg’d on, one hour long would seem, 
And old slow coaches saw a change of which they ne’er did dream, 
In this fine old English country town, &c. 


** Now, surely, this is better far than all the old delay 
Of being bored upon a coach with stupid folks all day, 
And having coachmen, porters, guards, a dozen times to pay, 
Although it mayn’t exactly suit the easy-going way 
Of a fine old English country town, &c.” 


‘‘Half-past Nine.—On the road. Couldn’t find a ready conveyance to 
start at once, so walked across the great Runnymede Prairie to the Bells 
of Ouseley, keeping by the Thames the whole way. Found the first man 
with a ‘ correct card’ at the entrance to Egham, which looked quite re- 
freshing. N.B. Egham is so called from the supper King John had there 
the night before he signed Magna Charta. Got acast in an empty omni- 
bus going to take people from the rail at Windsor to the heath. Man told 
me he should make two journeys each way. Seven shillings a head, with 
twelve inside and ten out, would make £7 14s. A good day’swork! Got 
to Windsor in an hour. 

‘‘Half-past Ten.—Windsor. Here we are at last; such a mob! Busses, 


| flies, vans, and drags—jibbers, screws, and hired nags—guardsmen, peel- 
ers, gents and snobs—touters, thieves, and noble nobs. Such a jostling, 





son, placed a seat in the barouche at my disposal. Mr. Cobden, who was | 
going down in a Hansom with Captain Aaron Smith, wished me to drive | 


them. Mr. Chowler, who had made a pleasant van-party, comprising 


Carlotta Grisi, Mr. Robert Croft, Lord John Russell, Miss Martineau, | 


Mr. Buckstone, Mr. Macaulay, Mr. Thomas Spring, Mademoiselle Rachel, 
Mr. Carlyle, Ben Caunt, and other celebrities, wished me to complete it. 


His Royal Highness Prince Albert regretted that his absence, at Osborne, | 
prevented him from having the pleasure of tooling me down in his dog-cart | 
with M. Jullien and Mr. Gorham. Dan Downey pressed me much to take | 
a seat in his commodious black van-and-four, along with Sir George Grey, | 


Mr. Mackinnon, Lord Brougham, and Sir Peregrine Pippins. The Italian 


_ Marquis de Flores—who, since the Derby, has bought an ’oss, which he 


calls Voltigeur, and has been taking lessons of Widdicomb in the noble 
art of horsemanship—offered, in the politest manner, to lend me his ani- , 


mal for the day. The Lord Mayor felt quite hurt at my not taking the 
box seat on the City gilt coach, which was to be driven by the Lord Chan- 
cellor in his wig and gown, with Wright, Paul Bedford, Joseph Ady, and 
the Men’ in Armor inside. Mr. Green placed his balloon at my disposal. 
Mr. Batty offered me a fiery-untamed steed of the Wilderness, which he 
warranted quiet to ride and drive. The Great Western and South West- 
ern Railways each pressed me to take a special train, and a message ar- 
rived from the arsenal at Woolwich, to the effect that, if I liked to make 


_a very rapid but rather uncertain journey upon a rocket, they would start 
/me on one with great pleasure. I declined all these offers, however ; and, 


preferring independence, set off alone to get down as I could by the over- 
land route. 

««The morning had taken down the shutters of the heavens, and the 
first rays of the universal incubator were beginning to hatch the events 


of the day into action, when I left your office. And now, after the man-— 


ner of travellers generally, I will transcribe my notes from my diary per- | 


taining to every stage of my journey across what may now be considered | 


the great desert of the old western road. 


| 
‘* Thursday, June 18, 1850, Four o’clock, 4.M.—Left ‘‘Sunday Times” | 


office as the hour struck from St. Paul’s. Nobody about, except a cabman | 


and two cats. Cabman bawled out, ‘ Here you are, sir,’ which was ab- 
surd, as I was nof there, nor within fifty yards of him. Fleet-street all 
asleep. Chevied the cats before me until they both shot down an area, 


and se on by Temple-bar. Still nothing to see, except a policeman having | 


some coffee. All policemen seem to have been turned out of one mould, 
like pewter soldiers. Don’tknow why this is. (Mem. Write to Lord 
Brougham to ask.) Struggled through a dense jungle of cabbages, ge- 
raniums, asparagus, oranges, fuchsias, and lettuces in Covent-garden, 
with which merchants were arriving from a distance, and making wild 
cries and noises. Man distributing little fish froma general pail into 
small globes—one in each. Found out how they die—want of exercise 
and catching cold. Through Leicester-square ; more cats, and foreign 
gentleman in the enclosure, who looked as if he had slept there, and was 
having a cigar for breakfast. : 

‘“* Quarter to Five.-—Hyde-park-corner. Agreed with advertising van, 
‘ Kremlin at Vauxhall,” to go inside to Hounslow for a shilling. Found 
four Ethiopian pilgrims inside, also bound for the Heath. Knew two of 
them three years ago as Bounding Batutes of Bohemia. Told me they 





blacked their faces with powdered burnt cork and porter, and that it did 
for the week. Bones was a Chartist, and had been in prison two years 


| noise and din—al! before the White Hart Inn—Prescott-street blocked up 


with traps—housemaids winked at by the chaps. ‘4skitt/ now then! 
going to ride ?—Room for twenty more inside! ‘Climb up on the roof, 
all right—that’s your sort, sir, *pst, hold tight.’ Such a proceeding 
quite unnecessary ; no more time to take notes, so now I must trust to 
memory. 

‘* T rather think there was a mob at Windsor! I don’t know if the usual 
busses ran in London on Thursday, but they all appeared to have come 
out of town fora lark. The road between the railways and the Heath was 
as full of people as Exeter Hall is of May hypocrites ; all the tributaries 
swelled the mighty stream, and in whichever direction a road lay, acloud 
of dust could be seen soaring above the trees marking the tumult upon it. 
It was of little consequence caring about color in dress, everything wore 
the same livery before a quarter of an hour had passed. About half- 
way we stopped at a public-house to refresh, and whilst here I composed 
the— 


“CHAUNT OF THE COMPANY ON THEIR WAY. 
‘* First of all, there’s a four-horse drag, with a load from the upper 
ranks ; 
And close behind is a donkey-cart with trestles, stools, and planks. 
The swells in front wear purple veils, of a uniform selection, 
But the donkey-driver don’t seem to care so much about his com- 
plexion. 
As to mind any alteration—alteration ! 


‘« And there’s a tough Whitechapel buss, with places for twenty-two, 
One half of whom are from Paddington, and the others from Waterloo ; 
And the cad collects the fares at once, white still upon the road, 
For he thinks if they once get down on the Heath ere they pay him 
they see him blow’d, 4 
Which would make an aleration—alteration! 


«« And there’s a beautiful lady, in a brougham with a noble swell— 
I know her face, having seen it about, and so would you quite well. 
She was at the Tempesta on Tuesday night, though her name I cannot 
a; . 
She has long fair hair and sparkling eyes, but it isn’t Laura Bell— 
Or there’s been an alteration—alteration ! 


‘s And that’s the author of ‘ Rookwood,’ and ‘ The Lancashire Witches, ’ 
and ‘ Crichton ;’ 
Not proud, but riding upon the roof of a ’bus, like a regular right ’un. 
And there’s the Earl of Eglinton, who will win the Emperor’s Plate, 
Designed by Mr. Cotterill, whom we may surname ‘ the great,’ 
Without any alteration—alteration ! 


«* And there’s a van with country folks, and boughs to the tilting tied. 

With a table down the middle, and a barrel of beer inside; 

And there’s Sir Watkin Williams Wynne, and a lord upon the box ; 

And that’s Sir Harry Peyton, and there’s Colonel Brownlow Knox, 
Without any alteration—alteration ! 


‘«* And that man’s Paddock, who lost the fight with Bendigo last week, 
And a pity that he did so, for twas merely by a squeak; _ 
And there’s a tax cart, eight inside, and never mind the springs ; 
And there’s a dirty boy who stands upon his head and sings, 
Which is rather an alteration—alteration ! 


“< And still come crowds of ’busses labelled ‘3d. all the way,’ 
Which means from the Bank to Hungerford, and not on this road to- 
day. 
As you'll pretty soon find out when the fare to the cad you’re asked to 
ay. 
Aud oe as we all have baited here, we need make no longer stay, 
Or we'll make an alteration, alteration. 


The first glimpse of the Grand Stand was like a beautiful conservatory, 
filled with flowers of every hue, and itdid not lose upon closer inspec- 
tion. You know, my dear governor, the fair sex has always been my rul- 
ing passion ; and there was 9m beauty here to drive a man wild. Such 
bright eyes, and peach-like cheeks, and red lips! Such small lemon and 
lilac-kidded hands, and peeping feet, and swan-like necks, and silken bands 
of hair! Such a delicious odor of patchouli, millefleur, and ess. bouquet 
—such a murmur of musical voices, and whispered words and wagers, 
that the place was really dangerous. And at the same time, such cold 
rounds of beef and pigeon pies! Such champagne, pale ale, and soda- 
water, that the grand stan eos per came nearer Elysium than any 

Jace I have ever seen. Bane and antidote, either way, were before you. 
Tt any beauty bit your heart uncomfortably hard, you soon forgot her in 
a sparkling draught of Moet; if the pleasures of the luncheon-table palled 
on you, the sight of the fair creatures filled your mind at once with fresh 
and refined images. Governor, some day or other my susceptibility will 
be my ruin. It is so great, that Ihave never been able to marry, be- 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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cause I should always dread meeting some one afterwards that I liked bet- 
ter. 


‘I can’t give you an idea of the numbers of people on the Grand Stand. — 
If = were to multiply the Opera-pit on art extra-night by Ludgate-hill | 
on 


rd Mayor’s Day, and add Chiswick Fete in the product, you wouldn’t | ¢ 





AMERICAN TURF REGISTER, 
AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1849. 


HIS work is now published, and will be forwarded to any part of the United States 


and Canada, for One Dollar. 


The work contains Reports of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and 
anada during the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses, and copi- 


have the least notion of it, for it wouldn’t do. I left the top because I ous Indexes. 
could find no room, and for an hour afterwards people kept streaming up ! 


It was just the same in the balcony, andon the lawn. There was no mov- 


ing, and after the race I threaded my way through the fortune-tellers, 
niggers, acrobats, and other wandering wonders, and commenced an ex- | 


cursion amongst the carriages—that especially dangerous tour upon | 
wheels, lamp irons, and springs only made at races. And by this time | 
conversation was so general, and vivid, and confused, that it might have 


been taken down thus, as— 


ren tts RACE TALK. 
** A glass of cham e?” 
** Thank you !” (ote 

‘* Let me introduce you to”—— 

‘Tartan yellow sleeyes and cap’”—— gw 

‘‘ Next the carriage where the post-boy’s drinking sherry out of the 
saltcellars’”—— 

‘* Jonvin’s or Honbigant’s, six and a quarter” —— 

‘* Four to one against” 

‘‘ Sontag’s dress, certainly’inappropriate, but Lablache tremendous 
a6” 

** The Flying Dutchman”—— _ 

‘* With a return ticket to Paddington”—— 

«* And some of the cucumber” 

‘« On the top of the grand stand at all times’”—— 

‘* Until the last scene, which is beautiful” —— 

*« But just blistered, and rather touched in the”—— 

‘* Hippopotamus ’ No; I have not; I am going’—— 

‘‘ Last Tuesday night, because Castellan was ill, and the second act 
was”’— 

‘¢ Walked over by the Duke of Richmond’s Officious”—— 

‘‘ In the pink bonnet, standing on the seat of the” —— 

‘* Pigeon pie”—— 

“Thank you”—— 

‘«* Close to Sunninghill Wells for a week” —— 

‘* Don’t ! I am sure mamma will see” —— 

“Through the park, and down the long walk to”—— 

** Now, my good woman, will you go away ?” 








the course. But the vivid kaleidoscope of the day altogether resolves it- 
self into something like the following 


RATTLE, 
(Which Mr. Charles Mathews alone could do justice to). 
«* When a man travels by rail toa race, 
He doesn’t see half the events that take place ; 
And so, if your humors I happen to suit, 
Ill tell you the points of the Overland Route. 


Nackers in drags, foundering nags— 
Sneezery, wheezery, blow, blow ; 
Sailors who beg, lost arm or leg— 
Lubberly, blubberly, no, no. 
Lists to inspect, ‘‘ Oxley’s correct” — 
Cariboo, Canezou, go, go; 
Blackguard behind, coat pockets mind— 
Cotchery, watchery, slow, slow; 
*Busses in crowds, dust in thick clouds— 
Jokery, chokery, puff, puff ; 
Beer to be had, tepid and bad— 
Swipery, gripery, stuff, stuff. 
Cutting a dash, panels you smash— 
Clashery, crashery, so, so; 
Give a wrong name, does just the same— 
Sayery, prayery, no go. 
Swearing, tearing, heltering, skeltering, 
Cantering, bantering, broiling, toiling— 
When a man travels, &c. 


* Cross, scrateh, or pot, lose a great lot— 
Dash away, cash away, swells life. 
Posters the mode, all down the road— 
Sunday Times, Era, and Bell’s Life ; 
Nicoll and Co., racing paletot— 
Fluffery, stuffery, cool, cool ; 
Wall full of girls, nice eyes and curls— 
Swilery, wilery, school, school. 
Paddy from Cork, down the long walk— 
Trampery, stampery, run, run; 
Coaches spring-proof, lots on the roof— 
Crowdery, scowdery, fun, fun ; 
Post-horns to blow, stupid and slow— 
Rantara tantara, try, try: 
Feebles to chaff, others to laugh— 
Badinage, bad in age, shy, shy. 
When a man travels by rail to a race, 
He doesn’t see half the events that take place, 
He doesn’t see half—see half the events that take place! 


Orders for the above to be addressed to ‘ 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,’’ N. York. 








A PACING CHALLENGE TO THE WORLD, 
JAMES K. POLK EXCEPTED. 


W E, the subscribers, agree to pace a Sweepstakes Race, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 


ness, over the Metairie Course, near the city of New Orleans, in 10 days after the 


Regular Fall Race Meeting over that Course, according to the Rules of the New Orleans 
Trotting and Pacing Club, almost synonimous with the Rules of the N. York Club. 
Drivers to weigh 145lbs., $500 entrance, $250 forfeit, $50 declaration. Money to be de 

posited in the hands of Chas. M. Waterman, President of the N. Orleans Trotting and 
| Pacing Club, to name and close 1st of Nov., 1850. 


All communications to be addressed to CHARLES M. WATERMAN, President. 
Hiram Kino, S.M. Reep, 
je 22) Cuarces 8. Exxis, J. B. SuHerwoop. 





Natchez, Miss., agreeably to the rules of said Course, free for all age 
carrying one hundred pounds weight each. Subscription One Thousand Dollars—Five 
Hundred Dollars forfeit Three or more to make a race—to name and close on the first 
of August, 1850. To be runon the Tuesday preceding the re 
said Course. Noninations in this Stake to be addressed to John B. Pryor. 











PHARSALIA COURSE, NATCHEZ, MISS. 


hg Jockey Club Races, over this Course, will commence on Wednesday, the 6th of 


November next, and continue throughout the week. 


We, the undersigned, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Pharsalia Course, near 


8, Four mile heats, 


gular Fall meeting, over 
Natchez, March 28, 1850. P. Laneton. 
We, the undersigned, agree to run a Post Stake, for all ages, over the Pharsalia Course, 


near Natchez, Miss., for Five Hundred Dollars each, p. p., on the Monday preceding the 
Fall races, agreeably to the rules of that Course—to close on the first day of August next. 


Four mile heats. Three or more to make a race. Nominations to be sent to John B. 
Pryor. Natchez. 


P. Lancron. 
Vatchez, March 28, 1850. A. Tey tp 


We, the undersigned, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Pharsalia Course, near 


Natchez, Miss., on the Saturday preceding the regular Fall meeting, for three year olds, 
Mile heats. Three or more to make a race. Subscription Three Hundred Doliars—One 
Hundred Dollars forfeit. To name and close on the first day of August next. To be run 


sgunebiy to the rules of the above Course. Nominations to be sent to John B. Pryor, 
Natchez. 


A. L. Br 1 
Natchez, March 28, 1850. INGAMAN 


Produce Stake for 1854.—We, the subscribers, agree to run a Produce Swecpstakes race 


over the Pharsalia Course, near Natchez, on the second Thursday in November, 1854. with 
colts and fillies. then three years old, according to the rules of the Adams County (Missis- 
sippi) Jockey Club, Two mile heats. Subscription Five Hundred Dollars, half forfeit— 


‘ oe " e : ¢ : pay no forfeit if he starts the produce of either. To name andclose on the Ist of January, 
After this period it is of little avail trying to give a regular picture of | 185 


e or more subscribers to make a race. Each subscriber to name three mares. and to 


1. Nominations must be addressed to John B. Pryor, Natchez, Miss. 
Natchez, April 28, 1850. 


Stallion Stake for 1854.—We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes race, Mile 


heats ; Five Hundred Dollars subseription, half forfeit—the proprietor of the Course (Mr. 
John B. Pryor.) to give a Gold Cup of the value of Two Hundred Dollars to the winner— 
over the Pharsalia Course. near Natchez, according to the rules of the Adams County 
(Mississippi) Jockey Club, on the second Tuesday in November, 1854, with colts and fillies, 
then three years old, being the get of untried stallions in 1850. Three or more subscribers 


tomake a race—to name and close on the Ist of August, 1850. Nominations to be ad- 
dressed to Mr. Pryor, at Natchez, Miss. 


N.B. An untried stallion is one that has never got a winner. Ruffin having got but 


one winner, and Grey Medoc but two, their get will not be objected to. W. J. Minor 
names the get of Voucher. 


_ Natchez, April 28, 1850. [my 25-t ‘Ist au 
ST. CHARLES HOTEL SWEEPSTAKES. 

T. CHARLES HOTEL SWEEPSTAKES, for all ages ; subscription $300 each, $100 for- 

feit ; Two mile heats. Three or more to fill the stake—to name and close on or before 





the first of August. To be run onthe Saturday previous to the Fall Meeting, over the 
Metairie Course. 


The proprietors of the St. Charles Hotel give a Tea Service of the value of $300 to the 


winner, provided two horses start in the race. The second horse in the race will receive 
$300 from the stake. 


Nominations to be addressed to R, TEN BROECK, N. O. {my 4 








«So vive Ja grand route! which being put into English, means 


‘ Hurrah for the road!’ and believe me always, my dear governor, 


** Yours out-and-out-ly, Mives’s Boy.” 
— LL 7 . eee 








THE PHO:NIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 
THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN., 
Bes to inform his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 
and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up. at the shortest notice. Steaks, 
Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night. 
Also, good Beds, in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’ 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale. Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale. brewed in 1846, 
One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 
Bae Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch. New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file. fiy 6] THOMAS DENT. 





BILLIARD SALOON. 
GRAND STREET HALL. 
Cae SIBERY, 127 Grand St., having opened the above Hall, and fitted it up 
with everything for the comfort and convenience of Billiard players, begs to solicit 
the support of his friends and the public, assuring them that nothing shall be wanting on 
his part toinsure satisfaction. [je 8-t.f 





—_ 


tylish animal for a gig or tilbury. Can be seen at 54 Ninth St. 


FOR SALE, 
THE CELEBRATED RACE HORSE, STANLEY ECLIPSE. 
E is a chesnut horse, about 15} hands high, got by Busiris, (he by Eclipse.) dam by 
John Stanley, out of Maid of the Oaks by Saltram; John Stanley by Sir Hal, Sir 


Hal by imported Sir Harry ; John Stanley’s dam Ariadne, Ariadne by imported Citizen, 


The performances of this horse have been very successful, both North and South, beat 


ing Marchioness, Regent, Mary Elizabeth, Julia Davy, Symmetry, Old Kentuck, and | 
others. (See Am. Racing and Trotting Calendar. | 


He will be sold low for cash if taken away before the 1st July. and can be delivered on 


the 12th of June or after. For terms apply at this office, or to J. W. BURLIDGE, Post- 
master, Walterboro, 8. C. 


[my 18-6t 


. 


May, 1850. 





FOR SALE, 


A LONG-TAILED chesnut horse, three parts blood, rising 10 years old, 15} hands 


high, sound, and kind in harness or under the saddle, very enduring, and a most 
{my 4-t.f 





THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Plain $1,50, Colored $3. 
TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
Colored $2. 
LADY SUFFOLK. SADDLE; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JACK ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. 
These splendid prints are pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 


, ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
| no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
| carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 


their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the subscriber. 


Also, in addition to the above. a splendid collection of English horses, including the Bri- 


tish Stud, 6 plates ; ‘Herring’s Farm Scenes,’ 4 plates; ‘Forbes’ Stable Scenes,’ 4 plates, 
and others of Landseer’s and Berring’s celebrated originals. 


Also, a great variety of sporting plates, constantly on hand and for sale by NV. CUR- 


RIER, 152 Nassau St.. corner Spruce St., New York. 


Also, gilt, rosewood. and other frames, suitable for the above. (Mr 23-3m 








| trade. 


YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 

AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns. and 

English Belt Pistols. 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do. do. do. 

GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 

Starkey’s, Ely’s. R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 
G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 
Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of the 
{je 1-t.f 





BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 

and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will senda spe- 
cimen copy of all new publications, if required. 


PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEFKLY. 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 
Post, Weekly Herald, The Two Worlds, 
Neal’s Gazette, Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 
Dollar Newspaper. Tribune, Universe. 

Literary American, Truth Teller. 

BOSTON—WEEKELY. Scientific American, Thompson's Bank Note List, 

Star Spangled Banner, Golden Rule, Taylor’s do. do. 
Uncle Sam, Nation, 


Organ, (Temperance,) 


Flag of our Union, MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Pilot 


4 Home Journal, Graham’s. 
Yankee Blade, Police Gazette, Godey’s, 
Boston Museum, Literary World, Sartain’s, 
Olive Branch, America’s Own, National, 
American Sentinel. Working Farmer Blackwood, 
American Union, Wilson & Co.’s Dispatch. Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler, Freeman’s Journal, &c., &e., &e. 


Yankee Nation, 
Deane un sea ite tly to thei 
ers find it greatly eir advantage to have all their orders packed in our 
establisument, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 


Prey eiy. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid, or franked by a Postmaster. liy 6 





PINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
bg pee TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
ALL the Smee of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris- 
, bes their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton, 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, together with a large and complete as- 
pe ore of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 


of all kinds ’ . i , 
&e.. &c. Percussion Caps. Eley’s, R. Walker's, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards’, 


Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 
and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
Ain ef ebihitaay eller Ser ethnitn ths tania sovesanto ten. at No. 6 Maiden Lane. 


{je 20-1y | 





So ee La “=z 7 we 


eee “ 


ac... Ln all 


Broadway. 


FINE ARTS. 
TALBOTYPES AND DAGUERREOTYPES. 


ler - subscribers having purchased the National Miniature Gallery, 247 Broadway, 


(late E. White’s,) are prepared to take Talbotype Portraits, of all sizes, up to the 


size of life. The fidelity of likenesses, and the beautiful finish of these pictures, gain 
them greater popularity every day. Daguerreotypes taken in the most approved style. 


The public are respectfully invited to examine specimens at our establishment, 247 
[je 29-t.f.] HITE, LANGENHEIM & FANSHAW. 





THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, on Monday 
evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu- 


ing year :— 


Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 
E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 
Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway. 
Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 
Ten Dollars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 


of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City and County of New York. 


[je 29-ly 





DEER FOR SALE, 


A BEAUTIFUL animal, imported from the coast of Africa, is very tame, about a year 


old, and very suitable for a gentleman’s country seat. ; 
Apply at Albert’s Shades, 152 Cherry St. 7 [je 29 





BAGATELLE TABLE FOR 


SALE. 
T is in perfect order, covered with Billiard table cloth, new set of balls, with all appur- 


tenances. . 
Apply at Albert’s Shades, No 152 Cherry St., between Catherine and Market. [je 29 








NOW READY, ‘ 
FRANK FORESTER’S SUPPLEMENTARY VOLUME TO 
FISH AND FISHING, 
WITH A BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED PLATE OF COLORED FLIES, 
BY H. W. HERBERT, ESQ., 
Author of Field Sports, Fish and Fishing, &. 
One volume, neatly bound. Price 75 Cents. 


LATELY ISSUED, 
Third Edition, with Corrections, 
FRANK FORESTER’S FIELD SPORTS. 
Also, a New Edition, Improved, of 
FRANK FORESTER’S FISH AND FISHING. 


je 15-2m] STRINGER & TOWNSEND, 222 Brodwaay. 


















. 
y 13, 
GENTLEMAN pa . ti ~ = BOs. 
I , whose occupations require i : 
the following. together or separately. Bam to. give up Sporting, will Giapoge og 


A Double-barrelied Gun, by Twigg, of London. 
A short French Rifle.” on, with mahogany case, &¢ 


A very handsome Pointer Dog and Slut, of the best breed, imported from 5 


ein ten nena thi 
even thy Pointer Pups, their offspring, produced on the 4t 
For particulars apply to Mr. SEIPLE, Essex Hotel, New Rowen mane. Uj 

mei ~ + eg” <te y 6-1r 





TOM FINNEGAN’S TROUT AND SALMON Fi, 
._ having obtained a celebrity as the best fly-tyer in the country 
ing approved of and adopted by our best fly fishers, we have purchased 
stock of salmon and trout flies for this season’s fishing, consisting of betw i 
300 dozen of hackle and wing’d flies, of every description, and adapted to all th 200 ang 
of the United States and Canada. These flies are manufactured of imported he Watery 
consisting of the choicest furs, feathers, mohairs, and silks, and cannot be s Materials 
design, material, or finish, by any ever offered to the piscatorial community. “he in 
be open for inspection on Saturday, the lst of June, when those who “— t hey wiy 
stock, or replenish for the season, will have an opportunity of making a aelecti 0 layin, 
For sale wholesale and retail by JOHN J. BROWN & co 
At the Angler’s Depot, 103 Fulton street. New y 
Orders from the country. at wholesale or retail, by pattern or description ork 
attended and forwarded with despatch. fine assortment of rods. reels. hooks. Promptly 
&e., for sale at the lowest cash prices. Tot lines 


(Je 1-lm 
EZRA M. STRATTON, 


: Bnd his flies 
. - Je 
his entire 





et en, 


OACH and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (ne 
York, has on hand, and is constantly manufacturing light wagons anj Pesce / tinted 
various descriptions, in the most durable and fashionable manner. The advertiser r it 
that by giving his personal attention to every carriage constructed in his establish — 
and his many years experience in the business, he will be enabled to give perfect ment 
faction to any order he may receive, either from city or country. Carriages repaire Bean 
care and promptitude, on the most reasonable terms. Custom solicited. [my time 


——__ 


ar Grand \ 





HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 
MITATIONS of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomi 


FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No, 16 Paster’ by RB 


Ory Street 
=a Sis . a a es ee eee (Feb 10-ly 

ENGLISH GUNPOWDER. a 
F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton St., New York, has on hand but a few kegs of ¢ 


e Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder, in canisters. Sportsmen will do 
give their orders immediately. 


HAREWOOD SETTERS. 

HIS rare animal, now nearly extinct in England, has, by a cingular piece of goog luck 
found its way into the stock of a gentleman in this country, and that the bree, »,,. 
be preserved, the owner has two brace to dispose of, at a moderate price. They an se 
matched, very powerful, and possess great beauty, extremely docile. and thoug) },, 
8 months old, are larger than the ordinary run of dogs of the Setter breed. The own», ,, 
the a has many times refused $1000 for him, the mother an imported bitch of k, m 

worth. 
For further particulars apply to the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times,”’ or to the ow), 
H. WARDLE, Factoryville, Staten Island. Ties 


SITUATION WANTED. 
Se advertiser, who has just arrived from England, having had considerable exppr, 
ence in agricultural pursuits, on the most improved principles, and who is also oop. 





UItis & 
Well to 





jes 
ye 


es 








versant with accounts, wishes to obtain a situation as overseer or manager of a farm{ ora 

gentleman, or to make himself useful in’ any other responsible situation. Highly », 

spectable city references can be given. Address si 
je 8) C. L. H., care of Mr. Stephens, 109 Wall 8t..\ y 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
— A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public zen 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand 4p) 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of hi 
customers. C. A. ABEL 
Jy 1-ly] 








CRICKET! CRICKET!! CRICKET!!! 
CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constantly , 
« complete assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s and Wickham’s Balls, Stump; 
etc. Also fine gentlemen and ladies’ bows and arrows, and other articles in that |ine 





| 
| 
| 


together with a well assorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glass ware, French porcelains 
toys. etc. (ap 27 


PROFESSOR A. C. BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS, 
OR MEDICATED COMPOUND. 
F it is the business of the inventor of this article to sell it, it is no less the interest of 
the public to buy it. A few words will explain its value. By applying the prepara. 
tion to the hair, it will preserve and invigorate it, soften and thicken its growth, and ren. 
der it glossy andelastic. The pain and inflammation caused by external hurts, whether 
cuts, bruises, burns, bites, or sprains, are quickly relieved by its counter-irritating pro. 
perties ; and in rheumatism, tumors, biles, rashes, and other skin diseases. it dissipate: 
the pain and removes the redness or swelling. These are startling facts ; but the proprie- 
tor has ample proof that they are facts, at the service of all who choose to read the docu. 
ment. Original certificates from our most eminent surgeons and physicians. fully en- 
dorsing the Tricopherous, are open to the inspection of all who choose to read then 
The pamphiet which accompanies each bottle of the Tricopherous, embodies testimony 
that must convince the most incredulous, and offers the most unanswerable scientific res- 
sons, as well as the highest authority, in support of the claims of this article to public 
consideration. The little work is, in itself, worth the sum charged for a bottle of the Tri. 
copherous, as it contains a complete history of the hair, embracing many interesting an. 
ecdotes, and going back into remote antiquity. 
Sold in large bottles, price twenty-five cents, at the principal office, 137 Broadway, New 
York. For sale by the principal Merchants and Druggists throughout the United State: 
and Canada. Beware of the Counterfeits sold at One Dollar per bottle. [je 15-3m 








DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, VETERINARY SURGEON, 
ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continue 


Horse, at his old establishment, at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie Street 
between Broome and Delancy Sts.. New York. a 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a per 
od of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum 
begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sount- 
ness, favors neither party. 

HIS CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 

for Curbs, Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scalls 
Fresh Cuts, Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &c., he earnestly recommends to the st 
tention of all who have horses. 

The Proprietor of this Embrocation, will guarantee that in the incipient stages of tl: 
above complaints of the Horse, it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been used 
for so many years with such great success by him, in his extensive practice as a Veterins- 
ry Surgeon, its properties and usefulness is established beyond a doubt. 

Directions.—Stiffness of Joints, Dislocations, Scratches, Corks, Scalds, Cuts, Bruises. 
—Bathe the parts affected very freely twice a day. In Sprains, Stiffness of Joints. «2! 
Dislocations, hand rub well before and after application of the lotion. 

PRICE 56 CENTS PER BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. : 

Bar Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones, Splints, and Curbs effectually cured 07 
operation, at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of te 
Golden Horse. 

N. B. The owners of Horses and the Public in general. are invited to call and exam? 
for themselves. Mr 23-ly 





NOTICE. 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 

D; WILLS has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consuite) 
daily, from 10 till 3 o’clock, as to the soundness of ,horses, the diseases of horses. °! 
tle, sheep and dogs ; also, respecting the insurance of stock against death by disease" 
accident. : 
Every description of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot. #9 
Broadway—Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders 
superior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore. [Oct lo 
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THE MODERN STANDARD DRAMA. 
ON SATURDAY, JUNE 1, 
WILL BE PUBLISHED, THE FIRST NUMBER, PRICE TEN CENTS, 


oF 
THE PROMPTER, 
A COMPANION TO PLACES OF AMUSEMENT : 
AN ENTERTAINING MISCELLANY AND WEEKLY RECORD ; r 
Of Dramatic Literature, the Theatres, Concerts, Operas, and a Permanent Miscellaoy ° 
Biography, Criticism, Anecdote and Adventure, relating to Music and the Stage 
combined with the News and Pleasantries of the week. 


EDITED BY CORNELIUS MATHEWS, 
AUTHOR OF “WITCHCRAFT,” “JACOB LEISLER,”? “ MONEYPENNY,” ETC. 
N furtherance of the interesting and popular features mentioned in the forego'0g *° 
nouncement, ‘‘ The Prompter”’ will contain, each week, K's 
1. Carefully prepared, and entirely impartial and independent criticisms of the wee 
performances in the New York Theatres. 
. Notices of all the new exhibitions. ; 
. Original Essays upon popular topics connected with the Drama and Music. 
. Biographical Notes and Obituaries. 
. Stories and Anecdotes of Artists, Authors, and the Stage. 
. Careful reviews of Books connected with the Drama. 
. News and Pleasantries of the Week. in NeW 
. a carefully prepared Guide for Strangers to Places of Amusement ope? in iN 
ork. om3 
The attention of the Managers and Proprietors of Theatres, Panoramas, Concert Ro 
Galleries, and all other resorts of entertainment in New York, Philadelphia, Balti onté 
Boston, and other places, is particularly directed to this feature, for which announcem?” 
will be received at the rate of One Suituinc per line. to be limited to eight — “ 
Our agents—the general agents of the * Standard Drama” in each city —vill agen as 
forward to us such announcements. This feature will be found of particular br Srved 
“The Prémpter” will be had at all the principal Hotels, Steamboat Landings. mptet” 
Depots, and other quarters where travellers and visitors to cities resort. ~ The Pro oo a0 3 
will also be found an agreeable companion in the intervals of performances. — enter: 
being made to furnish it at the doors, and within the chief theatres and places © 
tainment throughout the country. ? specting 
We shall receive with pleasure all communications containing information ot sued 
the intentions of different theatres. &c., or matters of dramatic interest, b ‘i theif 
statements must be, in all cases, authenticated. Our correspondents will ra Pub- 
confidence respected. Communications to be addressed to the Editor, care of 
hers. 


OT Or im Co bo 


erest 12 
The nts of “The Standard Drama,’ and others disposed to take 0 interes ™ 
$ The. seman ” are soguastes to ant in — orders for Number One immediately 
i ven to such as are received. 
1 Sheed tien WILLIAM TAYLOR & Co., Publishers, wash 
151 Nassau St., corner of Spruce, e te The 
The Editor and Publishers wish to have it particularly borne in mind, : a ie 98 
Prompter”’ is not intended as a mere temporary newspaper or chronicle. but t Dees 
rmanent Miscellany of Useful Reading, printed uniform with the “Standar eile 
in a suitable form for binding in volumes to be preserved. and differing in plan a (my tl 
from any other work now before the public. 








practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal. tl 
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Notices like the follow: 
a ® Five Dollars. — T'o thos 
Twenty Dollars,) tus F 


BLACK HAWK, trotting § 
Orange County. N Y., 
w. M. RYSDYK, of ¢ 


season 





ASSIUS M. ¢ LAY. trotti 
Y the stable of JOHN I. * 
ABGRAVE, Imp., by Mu 

the season, or $35 paya 
month 
STATE OF MAINE. trott 
L. I., at $25. 
r. LAWRENCE, trotting 
Main St., at $25, payab 








TRUSTEE, Imp.., the sire © 
trotted twenty miles in 
stable of HENRY BOC 


at S2 


WAGNER will stand this | 
Course, Lexington, Ky 
«ood pasturage i 

e ueual terms 





= 





at $25 the season, com 
Ceunty, N Y.. at the tow: 
Rysdyk, of Chester, to whi 


4 \HE eelebrated trotting 


Black Hawk, whose dam 





sndrew Jackson, the fast 
Grand Bashaw, a thorough 
Nov. 17, 1847—Beat Jen 
heats. Black Hawk to a $2: 
\d heats in 2:40—2:43; Je 
April 25, 1848—Beat Lac 
stake of $500, mile heats, b 
May 15,1848—Beat Ame 
250lb. wagon ; time, 8:31 
Oct. 23, 1848—Beat Ame 
wagon and driver weighin; 
Sept. 25, 1849—Won the 
sius M. Clay, St, Lawrence: 
He is confidently believe 
matched against any stalli 
N. B. Good pasture for 1 
hester, Orange Co., N 
TILL Stand for the en: 
W Course, Long Island 
lod, a beautiful dapple grey 
was raised by Elias Berrey 
stock. and sired by Tuff Si 
great number of Kastern tr 
among the half brothers of 
phia), and Mae, the conqu 
among the first of old Mes 
Ben. Franklin, Daniel D. ‘I 
gon’s stallion. These hors 
other he dam of this h: 
in three minutes It is pr 
ting family. His speed h 
$1000, to trot three mile h 
trotting etallion of his age 
be put to only a limited m 
gtaken away. Farmers 
ticularly invited, before g« 
united size, strength, acti 


in the getting ol good 
preu 














rTVHIS Celebrated trottin 
| ble. near the Union ¢ 
the money to be paidin al 
proving w th foal to be ret 
ting stallion ; his dam the 
years i the 17th day of 
tions. and is acknowledges 
five premiums at the Fair 
Henry Clay was sired | 
ones); the dam of Henry ‘ 
performances, in beating t 
others. at two mile heats 
P 
Tl matchless animal ¢ 
rectly back through a line 
tie was sli! ed by the celebi 
Grand Bashaw ; the dam « 
by the w known horse © 
Viessenger. all remarkable 
va h Bp ed 
The colts of Cassius M 
rom ir fine size and gr 
One colt. 15} hands high 
minutes. and will be mat 
six months old cannot be 
duc f Cassius M. Clay w 
L s M. Clay will be 
plea for Five Hundred | 
xd pasture can be ob 
f the owners 
vir 50-3m) 
MES 
H AVE opened at 335 J 
thony St.. a new Ré 
and chaste thing of the k 
about the 12th of Novem 
for private parties 
Che whole premises, ¢ 
super r accommodation: 
breaktiast, dine, or sup 
BEAUTIFU 
jie Subsacriber offers 
the town of Mamar¢ 
ent land, having a la) 
20 t > acres each, affor 
view of the Sound, and f 
ded, and und 
K. Collins, Esq., % 
Railroad, by whic 
j ere is no place 
ai for a beautiful and 
era me, if early ap] 
RO! 
E. 
EGS to inform his fr 
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STALLIONS FOR 1850. 


«es like the following (never exceeding three lines.) will be inserted during the season 
5 # _—s = we. Fa font whe advertise their horses in detail, (te the ameunt of 
Twenty Dollars.) in this paper, no charge will be made. 


; WK. trotting stallion, out of Sally Miller by Andrew Jackson. will stand in 
auace County. N. Y., at the towns of Chester and Montgomery, under control of 
WwW. M. RYSDYK, of Chester, to whom all applications must be made, at $25 the 


season. 


: "3 M. CLAY. trotting stallion, by Henry Clay, out of John Anderson’s dam—at 
came SS of JOHN I. SNEDECOR, near the Union Course, L. I., at $25. 


Ca bn ain haa WELL : - —_———— _——- —— 
VE. Imp.. by Muley, dam by Election, will stand near Selma, Ala., at $30 cash 
TS en on §35 payable the lst of November next—mares will be well fed at $6 per 
month. JOHN CLARK. 
T. B. GOLDSBY. 


STATE OF MAINE. trotting stallion—at Mr. SHAW’S stables, near the Union Course, 

L. 1., at $25. 
T LAWRENCE, trotting stallion—at Rochester, N. Y., at the stables of H. N. SHAW, 

Main St., at $25, payable in advance. 
ISTEE. Imp.. the sire of Fashion, the trotting horse Trustee, (the only horse that has 

ae anh miles in one hour,) and other distinguished winners, will stand at the 
stable of HENRY BOOTH, at Morrisania New Village, two miles from Harlem Bridge, 
at $20. New York, Feb. 25, 1850. 


INE ill stand this season, commencing the Ist of March, at the Association Race 
ag oo Lexington, Ky., under the immediate charge of the subscriber, at $50 the sea- 
Good pasturage for mares from a distance gratis, and grain fed, if desired, on 
JOSEPH WINGATE. 




















son. 
the usual terms. 


— 








BLACK HAWE. 


HE celebrated trotting stallion Black Hawk, will stand for alimited number of mares, 
at $25 the season, commencing Ist April,and ending Ist August, 1850, in Orange 
Ceunty. N. Y.. at the towns of Chester and Montgomery, under the control of W.M. 
Rysdyk, of Chester, to whom all applications must be made. 
PEDIGREE. 

Black Hawk, whose dam was the celebrated trotting mare Sally Miller, was sired by 
Andrew Jackson, the fastest trotter of his time, he by Young Bashaw, who was got by 
Grand Bashaw, a thorough bred imported stallion. 

PERFORMANCES. 

Nov. 17, 1847—Beat Jenny Lind, over the Union Course, L. 1., match for $500, mile 
heats. Black Hawk to a $250lb. wagon, Jenny Lind to a skeleton wagon, winning Ist and 
3d heats in 2:40—2:43 ; Jenny Lind winning 2d heat in 2:38. 

April 25. 1848—Beat Lady Sutton, over Union Course, match for $700, with an inside 
stake of $500, mile heats, best 3 in 5, to 250lb. wagon ; time, 2:48—2:43—2:42—2:45}. 

May 15,1848—Beat Americus, match, over Union Course, for $2000, three mile heats, to 
250lb. wagon ; time, 8:31—8:36. 

Oct. 23, 1848—Beat Americus, match, over Union Course, for $1300, three mile heats, 
wagon and driver weighing 350lbs. ; time, 8:28—8:30—8:34. : 

Sept. 25, 1849—Won the Sweepstakes, $250 each, for trotting stallions, beating Cas- 
desl: Clay, St, Lawrence not starting. 

He is confidently believed to be the fastest trotting stallion in the world, and can be 
matched against any stallion to trot to 250lb. wagons next fall, for any amount. 

W. M. RYSDYK. 

N. B. Good pasture for mares can be had in the vicinity, at $2 per month. 

Chester, Orange Co., N. Y. {my 11-3m 





‘STATE OF MAINE.’ 

7 ILL Stand for the ensuing season, at Mr. WM. SHAW’S stables, near the Union 
Course, Long Island, the trotting stallion ‘State of Maine.’ He is coming six years 
lod, a beautiful dapple grey, 15 hands 3 inches high, and weighs about 1100 pounds. He 
was raised by Elias Berrey, in the State of Maine, near Portland. He is of Messenger 
stock, and sired by Tuff Simpson’s stallion. well known in those parts as the sire of a very 
great number of Eastern trotting horses. It will perhaps be only necessary to mention 
among the half brothers of the ‘State of Maine’-—Henry, Gen. Taylor (now in Philadel- 
phia), and Mac, the conqueror of Lady Suffolk. The grandsire of State of Maine was 
among the first of old Messenger’s get in that part of the country, and was the sire of 
Ben. Franklin, Daniel D. Tompkins, Lady Swan, Independence’s dam, and Tuff Simp- 
gon’s stallion. These horses were all bred on the Kennebec, and within 20 miles of each 
other. The dam of this horse is of the same blood, 26 years old, and can now trot a mile 
in three minutes. It is presumed enough has been said to show that he comes of a trot- 
ting family. His speed has never been tested on a course, but he will be matched for 
$1000, to trot three mile heats, in harness, next fall. over the Union Course, against any 
trotting stallion of his age in the world. In view of this challenge being accepted, he will 
be put to only a limited number of mares. at $25, to be paid in all cases before the mare 
is taken away. Farmers and others, desirous of improving their trotting stock, are par- 
ticularly invited, before going elsewhere, to view this fine young stallion, in which are 
united size, strength, action, speed. remarkable docility. in short, every quality likely te 
insure the getting of good roadsters. For further particulars apply to Mr. Shaw, on the 

premises. {Mr 30-3m 





CASSIUS M. CLAY. 

HIS Celebrated trotting stallion will stand for a limited number of mares, at my sta- 

ble, near the Union Course, L. I., from the Ist of April to 1st July, at $25 to insure, 

the money to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, and in the event of the mare not 

proving with foal to be returned. C. M. Clay was sired by Henry Clay, a celebrated trot- 

ting stallion ; his dam the dam of John Anderson, the celebrated trotting horse ; he is 7 

years old the 17th day of April, 1850, is 16 hands 1 inch high, dark bay, splendid propor- | 

tions, and is acknowledged the finest trotting stallion in the world, having taken the first | 
five premiums at the Fair of the American Institute. 

PEDIGREE. 

Henry Clay was sired by Andrew Jackson, (the sire of Black Mawk. and other good 
ones); the dam of Henry Clay was the trotting mare Surrey, remarkable for her successful 
performances, in beating the best horses of her day—Ephraim Smooth, Paul Pry, aud 
others, at two mile heats. 








‘PEDIGREE OF ANDREW JACKSON. 

This matchless animal descends from the best road stock in our country, tracing di- | 
rectly back through a line of choice ancestors, to the purest Arabian and English horses. 
He was sired by the celebrated Young Bashaw, who was by the imported Arabian horse 
Grand Bashaw ; the dam of Andrew Jackson by the well bred horse Whynot, and Whynot 
by the well known horse old Messenger. The grandam of Andrew Jackson also by old 
Messenger, all remarkable for their powers of endurance, hardy constitutions, and unri- 


valled speed. 
PRODUCE. 

The colts of Cassius M. Clay are, beyond all question, the finest in the world, being, 
from their fine size and great speed, equally well adapted either to the course or the road. 
One colt, 15} hands high. has been sold for $1000—at two years old, and can beat three 
minutes, and will be matched against any horse of his age for any amount Another at 
six months old cannot be purchased for $250, which sum was refused for him. The pro- 
duce of Cassius M. Clay will be matched against that of any stallion in the world. 

CHALLENGE. 

Cassius M, Clay will be matched sgainst any horse in the world, each to go as they 
please, for Five Hundred or One Thousand dollars. 

Good pasture can be obtained for mares coming from a distance. All accidents at the 
risk of the owners. JOHN I. SNEDECOR 

Mr 30-3m} 

MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 
HAYE opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 
thony St.. a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or 
about the 12th of November, twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 

The whole premises, eovering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 
superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
breakfast, dine, or sup. {[Nov38 


BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY PROPERTY FOR SALE. 
HE Subscriber offers for sale his valuable property, situated on Long Island Sound, in 
the town of Mamaroneck, Westchester County. The farm contains 330 acres of ex- 
cellent land, having a large front on the Sound. and divided into several parcels of from 
20 to 75 acres each, affording very desirable sites for country dwellings, with a splendid 
view of the Sound, and facilities for fishing, boating, bathing, &c., unsurpassed. Theland 
is well wooded, and under good cultivation, lying between the farms of Bishop Delancey 
and E. K. Collins, Esq., 20 miles from New York, and half a mile from the depot of the New 
Haven Railroad, by which communication is had with the city in one hour, four times a 
day. There is no place, that can be purchased on the Sound, that possesses equal requi- 
sites for a beautiful and convenient residence. The whole ora part will be sold on mo- 
derate terms, if early application is made to 
ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE, Auctioneers, 35 Wall St.. or to 
Mr 30) JOHN J. MONELL, Newburg. THOS. J. DELANCY 


_E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
re to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also, every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
such as are generally used in England. 
Bulbous Roots. 
E, J. T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood. of London. 





———— - 








in addition to which he hasarare collection of 





N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &e.. &c. [Nov3 
LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS. 
OPPOSITE THE CITY MALL, {Jan 12-ly 





DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER. 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y, 

YERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 

im the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 

sive ( ue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 

Points ; Cord. Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
be had. Spanish Pins, 

re aa Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 

person. ake 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 


ei PAINTER. 
y BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
ys Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
th rings, pencil cases, keys, &., engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
ysts, Topazes, &., bought in the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coatsof Armsfound 
= painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
es or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. 











(June 13 

















Che Spirit of the Times. 
USEFUL AND INTERESTING WORKS FOR SP 


ANGLERS, AGRICULTURALISTS, AND OTHERS, 
RECENTLY IMPORTED BY CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & CO. 


Johnson’s Sportsman’s Cyclopedia; many plates, royal 8vo., cloth............... $4.00 
Do. Hunting Directory ; Svo.,eloth.... 2... 000. ces cece cece cece cece cece sees 1,25 
J. C. Whyte’s History of the British Turf; 2 vols., 8vo., cloth................... 5.00 
Highland Sports, by H. B. Hall ; plates. 2 vols., 8vo., cloth..............0........ 2.50 
The Chase, the Turf, and the Road. by Nimrod ; 8v0.... 2.0.2... .... ccc cece eeeee 1,75 
Pierce Egan’s Book of Sports ; 8v0., cloth... 2.0... sccececensee cree ces cenecece 1,50 
Do. do. Life in London ; col’d plates, Svo., cloth................-.cc eee eee 1,50 
Col. P. Hawker’s Instructions to Young Sportsmen on Guns and Shooting ; plates, _ 
GE Le EI! POONER 9 OIE ae 6.00 
Recreations in Shooting, by Craven ; plates, 8vo., cloth. ................ 5.0. 00000 2,00 
Tyler’s Art of Shooting Flying ; 12mo., cloth.... 2.2... 22.66. cece cece cece ceeeees 38 
Hofland’s Angler’s Manual ; numerous plates, 8vo., cloth................ 2.0 e00e 3.00 
Salter’s Angler’s Guide; eighty-eight cuts, 12mo., eloth................0 2.2.2... 1,25 
Walton’s Complete Angler. by Major ; many plates, 12mo........................ 5.00 
0. do. Ny scien ca c5ns sere eves, 5050604 chess 3,00 
Hints on Angling, by Hackle ; 8vo0., cloth........ 0... ..ce cece cece cece cess ceeecees 1,50 
Miamoe’s Veterinary Art; SvO., GIG... +.ccccerceasccedcscesececscees ceed cece cece 6.00 
Do. Canine Pathology ; 8v0., clothe... . 2... 000020 coos cece ccc cces ccc scence 2.75 
FE. Jesse’s Anecdotes of Dogs; fine steel plates, large 8vo., cloth.................. 3,00 
Loudon’s Entertaining Naturalist, or Description of 500 Animals ; plates, 12mo., el. 1.75 
Brown’s Popular Natural History ; many col’d plates, 3 yols.,sm. 8vo., cloth....... 3,75 
History of the Horse, by W. C. L. Martin ; 8Wd.... 0... ...cpcecccccccccsccccccccs 31 
Farmer’s Library, illustrated ; 2 vols , roy. 8vo., half cf.... 2.20.0... 0.0 cece cece ees 8,00 
The Horse—Cattle—Sheep—Br. Husbandry ; 3 vols., being the Farmer’s Series of 
the Library of Useful Knowledge, each vol. 8V0., Cl... 1... eek eee cece cece eee 2.00 
—— books in every branch of Literature, imported to order, either by steamer or 
packet, by 
je 1] CHARLES 8S. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 





TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
Peers AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 
o 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, ete., solicits the attention of 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of goods. hoping to merit from all, who favor him 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
notices of his establishment : 

Extract from ‘ Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author, 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. ’ 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder, wad- 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper,afew doors above Maiden Lane, in 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray in 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or materials of 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitled 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., an occasional 
correspondent of that paper. 

‘ All the essentials in the shooting line. and of as good quality as desired, can readily be 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway. New York, where you 
may be sure of being faithfully served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 
or send your order. [Aug 25-6m 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
HAve on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
q Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’s 
ecease. 

These guns are well known for their extraordinary good target shooting. and as no more 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst.the opportunity offers. 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c., &c., and will 
be soldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 

Also, a large assortment of English Guns. and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufac- 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. {Mr 16-6m 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST., 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns. pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im- 
ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun trade 
in general. 
N.B. Guns restocked. and altered from flint to percussion; eld guns made over, to 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasona- 


ble terms. [May 16-ly 
DOGS FOR SALE. 
) ~~ sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters, together with a great variety of watch dogs. 
P.S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U.S., the price of 
which is $100. Apply to ‘ 














WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
Bae The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. 


ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON 
AND 


PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH 





TRIUMPHS OF SCIENCE. 
REMARKABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 
$ the facts speak for themselves. and their practical demonstrations are at all times 
A more satisfactory than all the vaim and empty theoretical trash to be found in every 
science and profession, Dr. WHEELER deems no apology necessary to the community 
for presenting the following additional evidence of the suceessful results of his treatment 
in some painful and dangerous cases of Ophthalmic diseases, recently submitted to his 
professional care and treatment. The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may 
be personally addressed in reference to the named interesting cases, so that even the 
skeptical may have mo o¢easion to doubt the respectability and integrity of the writers. 
J. WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, New York. 
: : New York, March 28, 1850. 
To Dr. Wueexer. Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir : | should deem myself guil- 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed, 
were I to hesitate. for one moment, to make public the great and inestimable benefits that 
my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ocu- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dreadfully 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight 
from the acute inflammation ef its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians, His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your eo-laborers in ihe 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes. The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of course, were well known to me, and I am at a loss to 
explain to myself why I did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification | ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieve 
my child, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall! convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect. his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty. | 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case. 
Very respectfully. Trwomas S. CareiLi, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue 
Gardenville, N. J.. March 25, 1850. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
eacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that | shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when | state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness te my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind ; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and I am happy to state that, notwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, 1 am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad- 
vice, feeling, as | do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis- 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours, Hester AcKERAMEN. 
Sa DR. WHEELER, Oculist, No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 
to diseases of the Eye, and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upon 
him, having just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
he will insert so as to resemble the natural organ, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With 
the arrangements he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon low terms. 
Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock. 
A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, ean be had gratuiteusly at his re- 
sidence, [Ap13 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 


FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 

of the most alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections, together with 

skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. lsaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York. cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ct., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E, Price can be seen at Ne. 476 





} Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles. at 50 cents each 
(Mr7 | The trade will be furnished as usual. by 


8. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near John. 
Bae A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 


| its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 


RT Cog FACTURES all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- | 


ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper than 
any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 
Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 
Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &c. 
All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street, 
mingham. {Mr 2 
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FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., Be; 
AVING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the ‘best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. 8S. 

Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. 

A full supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. (Mr 18-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. ' 
IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted ofthe best quality in 
every respect. 
— Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
patch. 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me a 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly* 


PINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 
$aAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, has 
eenstantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionable 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in England, 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and on the most 
reasonable orm. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St., N. Y. City. 
April 7-tf. 


ee eee 


Importers of 
Importers of R Hemming 











LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
1” to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, ofthe latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it to 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
W. F. DUSENBURY, 


WM.J.VAN DUSER. 
N.B. Painting. trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatness, 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. {Jy 31 


FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
HE Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
Silver Ware, at retail. at much less than the usuai prices. 

Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
gentlemen. for timing horses. 

Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement, and 
Lepine Watches. 

Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watches. 

Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 

Diamond Rings and Pins. 

Stone Rings. Chased and Plain Rings. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 

All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches, clocks, 
and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the uswal 





prices. G, C. ALLEN, 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
Dec 4) 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 





GROCERIES, &c., 
Pee e* Butter, fresh—Philadelphia Cream Cheeses—Bucks County Poultry, 
and eountry made Sausages. constantly on handand for sale at 430 Broadway, near 
Howard St., east side. 
Also. choice Groceries of every description, and a good assortment of high priced Liquors 
and Wines. E. H. COBB, Grocer 
Nov 18-6m] 





MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns 
hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, 
One door below Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 
(Mr 23-3m 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
al 23 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 
ata and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 
Grown wit situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
nds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 


provements, (hot and cold - 
for the reception of ie and water closets, &c., &e.. in every floor.) is mow ready 





May 12, 1849. [May 19 


GENTLEMAN going abroad wishes to find a place for his coachman during the 
summer, from June Ist to Nov.1st. The man understands his business thoroughly 
in every respect, and may be had on very reasonable terms. Apply at 54 Ninth St. 





¥ {my 4-t.f 
BATTERY... 
M. BAYARD would respectfully inform the public that he has removed from 
. Lag 11 and 13, to No, 8 State Street, formerly the residence of the late iinet — 
son, Esq. : e1- 


sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for asmall price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies. catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts ike magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had ite equal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,: © 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick room 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on oldor young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Soldin large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pearl St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $44 
dozen, cash. [Ap 13 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
penne by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 

distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prodgeed. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom I have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. ' 

‘Vaventine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stunrp is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&e. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended a ‘is 

une 27-ly 





HERNIA OR RUPTURE. 

IR ASTLEY COOPER, whose writings on this subject are orthodox, says, ‘The ob- 

ject in applying a truss is to close the mouth of the hernial sac, and destroy its communi- 
eation with the abdomen ; and this can never be fulfilled by any truss which is applied up- 
on the external abdominal ring, and extending from it upon the os pubis.’ This fact being 
discovered by Dr. Hood, and knowing that all the trusses in use, press only upon the ex- 
ternal ring, and thereby increase the size of the external opening—rendering necessary 
ratchet-wheels, compound levers, s¢lf-adjusting springs and bars of iron, to keep the her- 
nia up—has constructed an instrument that meets the several indications, is worn with 
comfort, and radically cures about half the wearers. Ofthis fact there in now in this 
city abundant proof, and as we have permission to refer to a mumber of cases, (some of 
them of long standing.) where the hernia has not protruded for six months—we invite the 
afflicted to examine the instrument and the reference, and satisfy themselves of the ad- 


vantage to be gained. For sale by 
J. M. SANDERSON. 5 Barclay Street 


Also, Hood’s Supporter—and a newly contrived bandage for corpulent persont ss a 
May 12 


NEW YORE SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. eo 

URGEONS, Physicians, and the eiionet ae hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot. Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of eases of deformity will be tak- 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, itcan be worn by 

the youngest infant with perfect safety. nee tee 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, peg 
of the Spine, Bow-legs. or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 


out detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute. 


Aug 18) 
piagicorye 4 Guitar, will find it to their ad 
ARTIN’S GUITARS.—Strangers in want of a good Guitar, wil) fin eir ad- 
M vantage to call and examine Martin’s itars before purchasing elsewhere. The su- 
periority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tone, and (woes fe the most important.) 
facility i ution, is too well known to need any recommend ge 
Neue mam: any of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, and 
price, will be promptly attended to, and the ee > igs may rely upon obtaining a perfect 
instrument in every resgqect, and warranted as such. 
manufac > prices, wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs, only, by 
wre we) pile JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar 


No connection with the store below. (Oct 21-tf 
BROADWAY BATHS SWIMMING SCHOOL 

600 BRO! ; 

7, 2 entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 











can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
aatarienuniy mae and is kept at a moderate temperature by means of 
The - and boys’ school is under the superintendance of gentleman daily. 
othe Indien’ pega tob 8 Eo under the management of s ledy from 10 A. M. te 
3 P, M. 


Bathing elothing, &c., always on hand. —_ 





For terms by the month or week sppiyin the Bath. 











Things Theatrical. 


Niblo’s.—*« The Island of Jewels” continues to fascinate the good peo- 
ple, and keep this establishment well filled nightly. Miss Mary Taylor, 
who has long been, and will no doubt for ‘‘ many a day” yet, be a great 
favorite, has something to do with the “‘ Jewels,” and does it well. The 
piece is really a sparkling one, and should be seen. 

Bowery Theatre.—* The Drunkard,” which has been put upon the stage 
here most effectively, and has created a great sensation, continues to be 
the principal item in the entertainments of the evening. The theatre is 
cool, and the people flock in large numbers to witness the representation 
of this moral drama. We know of nothing more conducive to the eause 
of Temperance than the spectacle at the Bowery. 

National Theatre.—* Wild Oats,” “My Aunt,” ‘“‘ The Swiss Swains,” 
and ‘* The Artful Dodger,” have been, among other things, catered to the 
public at this establishment. ‘‘ Mose in China” has disappeared for the 
present, but will be ‘‘somewhere about” very shortly. 

Burton’s Theatre.—This popular place of amusement has closed for 
the present, and there is some melancholy exhibited in consequence. 








Che Spirit of the Times. 


is produced from Vitumen or Asphaltum, for the use of which for, gas, 
and a retort suited to the manufacture, he has recently obtained letters 
patent. From each pound of the material six cubic feet of gas are ob- 
tained, which requires no purification whatever, and the gas has double 
the illuminating power of coal gas. Both the apparatus and the mode of 
manufacture are-extremely simple, and the whole process may be conduct- 
ed by an ordinary in-door servant. The whole have been carefully tested 
by practical men, and all accounts agree in freedom of the gas from all 
impurities, its cheapness and its superiority. The material of which itis 
made may be obtained abundantly from New Brunswick, the West India 
Islands, and parts of the United States. Now that Mr. Payne’s light is 
extinguished, Dr. Gesner has no rival, and there can be no doubt that his 
discovery will meet with due encouragement and reward. L. E. G. 


——-——— 








| New J)nblications, etc. 
| ** Harper’s New Monthly Magazine.”—WNo. 2 of this invaluable work is 
| before the public, and too much cannot be said in its favor. It is unques- 
tionably the cheapest publication ever issued. Each number contains 
144 pages of closely-printed matter, selected from the very best authors ; 
the type isclear, and the paper excellent, and twelve monthly parts will 


Castle Garden.—The Italian Opera Company are delighting the New | form a book of more than 1700 large, handsome, octavo pages, suitable for 
Yorkers in this most agreeable locality in the summer season. We are | any library. In short, the work itself will be a library. Nothing short 


rejoiced that the million, who have music in their souls, but little in their 
purses, have now an opportunity to enjoy delicious melody. 

Barnum’s Museum.—The immortal Barnum has been making exten- 
sive alterations and improvements to his establishment, and has secured 
some of the leading dramatic talent for his exhibitions. 

Pierce’s Minstrels.—These people, who are now the amusing ones of 
the city, are yet holding forth at the Olympic, where they may be seen 
and heard with the greatest profit and advantage. 

Mr. Samu. D. Jounson, of the National Theatre, Boston, is in town, 
with a view of making arrangements with some of our managers for bring- 
ing out several new pieces, of which our friends in ‘‘ the Modern Athens” 
speak in the highest terms. Mr. J. is a very clever writer and actor, and 
we trust to have a taste of his quality erewhile. 





The Projected New Theatre.—Rejoice, ye laughter-loving denizens of 
Gotham! fling up your caps, ye revellers in fun! Joun BrovGuam is to 
have a theatre built for him, by subscription—one of the greatest, and, 
allow us to observe, most deserved compliments ever bestowed upon a 
poor player since the year one. We learn from the best authority that, 
although the ‘‘ papers” have only been in private circulation for a few 
days, yet the majority of the needful is planked, and by some of the best 
names in the city ; indeed, we have seen the documents, and merely say 
that the name at the head—were we not restrained by delicacy, we should 
like to give it to the world—is an earnest of the most complete success. 
No enterprise of credit and responsibility ever seeks that same individual's 
aid in vain, flourishing in the hey-day of prosperity through the instru- 
mentality of his own original talent and unabated energy. No beginner 
in the world, anxious to try his strength in buffetting life’s current, ever 
appeals to him in vain—be sure of this. The work is going on; the mat- 
ter is what our French friends call au fait accompli—just fancy the wit, 
genius and humor, which irradiated every sphere in which it has hitherto 
shone, blazing away on its own hook. Why, the thought of a failure 
would be preposterous—go ahead Jack, our “ pile” is ready on the result’ 








GAS DEVELOPMENTS. 


Mr. Editor.—In the present age of invention and improvement, it is 
not surprising that any project or novelty, however wild or pretending, 
should find its advocates, especially among those who are untrained to 
science. The feats performed by steam, electricity, &c., have induced 
many to lend a willing ear to extravagant fancies, and philosophical 
quackeries, got up for speculation for the purposes of fraud. For some 
time past the public mind has been eagerly directed to the discovery of a 
cheap illuminating gas, and the complaints made against the corporate 
bodies who now supply that article, have aroused a general spirit of en- 
quiry with the subject. Never was there a time that called more loudly 
for improvement in gas lighting, and a reduction in the price of an arti- 
cle that may now be considered one of the necessaries of life; and never 
was there a time more inviting to the mere speculator and fraudulent 
pretender. Only a few months have elapsed since it was gravely an- 
nounced that by the combined use of rosin and water an excellent gas 
could be produced at less than one half the present price of coal gas. 
Rosin has long been employed on this kind of manufacture ; but the secret 
was in obtaining it from water, and this is the subject matter of the 
patent. 

The gases that compose water may be readily separated ; but the advo- 
cates of the hydro-carbon gas seem to have overlooked or concealed the 
fact that hydrogen gas, one of the elements, is of itself incapable of af- 
fording light. It is only when it is duly saturated with carbon that it be- 
comes illuminative. To carbonize such gas cheaply and upon a large 








| 


of a very extensive sale can repay the publishers, to whom the public 
are deeply indebted for the cheap and elegant manner in which they have 
| for many years brought out all the best works. Price 25 cts. each part, 
| or three dollars a year. 

*«* Harper’s Library of Select Novels.”—No., 143, ‘* Reginald Hastings, 
or, A Tale of the Troubles in 164-.” By Eliot Warburton, Esq. No. 
144, ‘* Pride and Irresolution ;” a new series of the “ Dfsciple of Life.’ 
No. 145, ‘* The Old Oak Chest.” By G. P. R. James, Esq. 

‘‘ Gibbon’s History of Rome.” Edited by the Rev. H. H. Millman.—A 
new edition, in six volumes, to which is added a complete index to the 
whole work. This work is issued in a size and style to correspond with 
Hume’s and Macaulay’s History of England. Harper & Brothers. 

‘* Dr. Johnson : his Religious Life and Death.”—This is a memoir of 
one of the greatest men that ever lived, whose name can never die while 
the English language is known. Published in one volume, to match the 
histories of England, by Harper & Brothers. 

** Railway Economy in England and America.” By Dr. Lardner.—This 
work treats on the Advantages which arise from rapid transit and inter- 
course with distant places, and proves conclusively that the countries 
which give the greatest encouragement to it must attain the first rank in 
the scale of Nations. Harper & Brothers. 

** The Shoulder Knott, or Sketches of the Three Fold Life of Man.” 
By B. F. Tefft.—This is an amusing little work. Harper & Brothers. 

‘** The Professor’s Lady.” Translated from the German, by Mary How- 
itt.—T his is an interesting little work, well printed on good paper, and 
embellished with various wood cuts. 

** The Steward ; a Romance of Real Life.”—Long & Brother have just 
published this work in one velume complete. It is well printed on good 
paper, and embellished with several good wood cuts. 

**The Village Notary ; a Romance of Hungarian Life.”—D. Appleton 
& Co. have just issued this work, and as Hungarian matters interest us at 
this time, we predict for the work a good sale. 

**Three Strong Men.” By Alexander Dumas. Translated by Fayette 
Robinson.—The name of Dumas is enough to insure for the work an ex- 
tensive sale, but the translator, also, has performed his task in a mas- 
terly manner. Published by Dewitt & Davenport. Price 25 cts. 

‘The Prompter,” a weekly miscellany devoted to public amusements. 
Edited by Cornelius Mathews.—This is an amusing little publication, and 
the well known abilities of the Editor is a sufficient pledge for it being 
well worth the small charge made for it, ten cents being the price of each 
number. W. Taylor & Co., publishers. 

‘* The Home of Shakspeare,” illustrated and described by F. W. Fair- 
holt, F.S.A.—This little work will be found very interesting; it is em- 
bellished with thirty-three engravings, showing the poet’s birth-place, 
residence, tomb, &. Taylor & Co. publishers, who are also the publishers 
of 

‘* The Modern Standard Drama,” of which they have just issued, ‘‘The 
Vicar of Wakefield,” ‘‘ Delicate Ground,” ‘‘ The Catspaw,” and “ Julius 
Cesar.” 








Cricket.—St. George vs. New York Clubs.—The first game of a home 
and home match will be played on the Club Ground of the St. George, at 
Harlaem, on Monday next, and as the best players of both Clubs will be 
called into action, a well contested game may be expected. The play to 
commence at 10 o’clock precisely. Refreshments, as usual, will be pre- 
pared at the Red House, and those who wish to dine can do so for 50 cts. 
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TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 





scale, by artificial means isa point that has not been attained. The) 
oxygen of the water was also to have been disposed of in the process, but | 
in consequence of its affinity for carbon, carbonic oxide and carbonic acid 
were produced, which are not only useless for illuminating purposes, but | 
in themselves deleterious. It therefore proved in practice that the water 
used in combination with the rosin, might be made to increase the quan- 
tity, but it greatly impaired the quality of the gas. The experiment has 
been fairly tried in England, as may be seen by reference to the London 
Gas Light Journal; but it failed to produce any useful result. It has 
now also been tried in this city, and at Brooklyn, and has terminated in| 
complete failure. The light obtained is from the rosin, and not from the | 
water, and the complexity of the apparatus renders the whole scheme 
much inferior to the old plan of using rosin alone. It therefore cannot 
come into use. 

The next project was that of Henry M. Payne, of Worcester, who has 
just won unenviable notoriety. This person pretended that he had dis- 
covered a new law of Nature, which reversed the opinions of all who had 
gone before him, and that by cheap “‘ mechanical” and ‘‘electrical” agen- 
cies, he could decompose water and “ produce heat, light, and motive 
power, to any desired extent,” at a cost of only a quart or two of water. 
To notice all the statements put forth by Mr. Payne and his admirers, 
would be superfluous. The whales in the Pacific Ocean are to enjoy per- 
petual peace, their oil being rendered valueless. The forests are to out- 
live their doom, ‘ all ancient and modern systems of philosophy are to 
be thrown down, and a complete revolution effected in all the arts and 
business of life.’ The whole continent of America rings with the disco- 
very, and in Europe it is deemed worthy of imitation. Every newspaper 
in the land has to say either pro. or con. Thousands of dollars have been 
handed over to the great discoverer of the age, gas companies and gas 
fitters are at their wits end. Expectation has risen to its extreme height, 
science pauses in amazement, men and women stand with upraised hands, 
ready to exclaim, ‘‘ What next!” The celebrated moon story, the making 

of spermaceti candles from the peat bogs of Ireland,"flying to California 
in balloons, and even the spiritual knockings of the Rochester ladies, are 
altogether unworthy of notice, when compared with the great light of the 
great ‘‘ shot at”—until when? until a few scientific gentlemen ride down 
to Worcester and examine the wonder-working machine, when lo! the 
mountain brings forth a mouse. The beautiful gas was made from oil, in 
the old way, and not from water. Alas! alas! the world draws her 
breath again. 

Before parting with this subject, the light recently introduced to the 
public by Dr. Gesner, and which, with many others, we have had an op- 
portunity of witnessing, may, without disparagement, be mentioned. It 








‘< Spirit of the Times’’ has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Imrrovep Srocx, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cogt, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
eomprising— : 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses. 

Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 

Fighting Cocks. 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits. etc. 1 

Guns. Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 

Fishing Tackle, Ete. etc. ete. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad_ 
dressed to Wo. T. Porter)—*aast be post paid. March 1, 1845 


Carriages and Harness. 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

















TRUMPET BLAST \ 





LET BOUNDLESS CONTINENTS DISTRACT THEIR POWERS, 
BUNCOMBE’S BRIGHT CIRCLE SHALL TONCENTRATE OURS. 
Will be published at Buncombe, on Saturday next, 20th inst., 
and simultaneously at the “ Spirit’ office, 
No. 1 Barclay Street. New York, 
THE TRUMPET BLAST OF FREEDOM, No. 4. 
CONTENTS. 
“ Sqizaletorius in Punkin-pie-dom,” Part lst, written expressly for the Trumpet Blast, 
by Thomas Carr Lile. “Important Letter from Mrs. Partington.” “Pleasannte Bal- 
| Jande of Lorde de Woode and Slingsbye bolde.” “Treatise upon Mythology.” “ Moses 
| and the Profits, or a Beach Party.” “Elegant Extracts. and Spirit of the Press.” 
| « aesthetics.” “The Transcendental Teapot,” “July Brown,’ ‘The Poet’s Lore,” 
«6 One-Eyed Thompson,” “Sad Accident.” “A Fox Hunt,” “Beating Time,” “ A Po- 
| lished Writer,” “ Meating res Our Citonlation,” “Monument to Yankee Doo- 
” and Potatoes. 
re “” m ge CENTRE & WIGGLES. 


FOR SALE, 
HE Yacht “ Undine,” sloop rigged, built this spring, 43 feet long, 18 feet beam, 4 feet 
draft, 23 tons measurement. She is built of live oak, > = rod pe gg oo ae 
- copper fastened, well furnished. and ready for immediate use, Apply 
Wee aes ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE, 35 Wail St. 


GUNS AND SPORTING DOGS. | 
A GENTLEMAN, whose occupations require him to give up sporting, will dispose of 
the following, together or separately. 
A Double-barrelled Gun, by Twigg, of London, with mahogany case, &. 
A short French Rifle. : 
A very handsome Pointer Dog and Slut, of the best breed, imported from England this 
mets healthy Pointer Pups, their offspri oduced on the 4th June 
even hea ointer ps, eir ons . produ . 
For particulars apply to the Editor of this} 1 Nose, or to Mr. SEIPLE, Essex Hotel, Eliza- 
bethtown, New Jersey, where the dogs may be seen. Liy 6-2t) 


YACHT FOR SALE. 
HE Yacht BREEZE, schooner rigged, copper fastened, one year old, and registers 106 
tons. She is 64 feet keel, 22 feet 6 inches beam, 7 feet 6 inches deep, and well found 


in every respect. For further particulars apply to 
Dee 15} OSCAR COLES, 91 West St, 

































THE PLOUGH, THE LOOM, AND THE ANVIL 
am 7 o- SKINNER, EDITOR. : 
erms are in vance—$2 each, where five unite i 
both, where two unite, or for two years ; and $3 for ; 21 pd ced—nag “ i $6 for 
a & Pages monthly. elegantly printed, on the best paper. eevee 
se who desi i i 
BR oe esire to haye the work complete, may be supplied with the first ty, 
Address, at his risk and cost, J. S. SKINNER, 79 Walnut St., Phila. i 
The following letter, as to the character and tendency of the work, > ae 0 


accomplished Farmers in the United States, and is on + ONE Of most 
parts of the Union. - ; eof the hundreds like it, from ay 


1 ont © Lexi 
“ As for my opinion of your new work, “ The Plough, the Loom, and the yey 
first place, I have been actually astonished that one head and hand could do so much I — 
more time than is allowed me in the day aud night hurry of court business to exp, want 
views of a work so broad in its range, and so eminently calculated to be of ews terd | 
to the interests of the whole country. I most sincerely believe it will do more to Utility 
the cause of agriculture, to give a healthy tone to the great body politic, and ca 
cile conflicting parties, than all the noisy declamations of hot-bed politicians lye serg 
it is just what the country wants, and must convince every owner of land, that short, 
should thrive by the plough, it must be by bringing it in proximity with the Jo, if he 
anvil. ™ and 
“] have not seen a single number of the work till I received the seven Dumber, 
warded by you, and regret that I have so long been deprived of the pleasure of », 8 foe. 
its interesting pages. perusing 
“ Every New England man, woman and child, owes you a debt of gratitude that 
at all times secure to you open doors and open hearts. 
“With kindest wishes that you may, for along time to come, be enabled to 
your useful labors, l am, very sincerely, your friend. E. Pune 
jy 13-3m] = 


should 
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Amusements, &c. 


MOBILE (ALA.) THEATRE FOR RENT. 
4 ee elegant and popular establishment is offered for Rent for 
with all its scenery, machinery, and properties. 

The past season proved, that under a spirited and popular manager, this theatre; 
sure to prove profitable—and to such a person the proprietors are willing to rent it “pg 
very moderate sum, their aim being to secure entertainment worthy their felj, =e 
zens and visitors. ices 

Mobile has been renowned for many years as one of the most li : 
cities in the Union. vas oe eae Vhoatrioa 

For particulars appl y—post-paid—to 

jy 13-2m] 


the coming Beason 


CHARLES J. B. FISHER, Agent 





THE TROY MUSEUM TO LEASE # ~— 
ROPOSALS will be received to lease this popular and successful establishment fo 
three or more years. Its arrangements are very complete and convenient ; the “34 
nery, wardrobe, and properties are ample; and the business good, both in character and 
amount. It will be rented only to parties who are able and willing to sustain its repute. 
tion and give satisfactory eecurity for the rent. ; 
Arrangements can now be made for Panoramas, Concerts, or any other desirable and 
popular exhibitions (except dramatic) in the saloon, during the usual summer yacatio, 
If not leased as above, the next Dramatic season will commence on the 2d of September 
for engagements for which, applications will also be now received. Address, pre-paid 
June 22) G. A. HOUGH, Manager 


OLYMPIC. 


PIERCE’S MINSTRELS. 
The original Pempey, late of Christy’s Minstrels. 
444 BROADWAY, BETWEEN HOWARD AND GRAND STREETS, 
EVERY EVENING DURING THE WEEK. 
Doors open at 7, Concert commences at 8 o’clock. 
FOURTEENTH WEEK—GREAT SUCCESS. 
CROWDED NIGHTLY. 
HE novelties introduced by E. H. Pierce, in his style of Ethiopian performances, ang 
which have been received each night with the most decided marks of approbation by 
crowded audiences, has stamped them as being the ne plus ultra of negro entertainments 
This week a change of programme, retaining the quaint and original burlesques of the 
Mona Shakers’ and ‘ Dutch Drill,’ which have been received each night with roars o 
aughter. 

Repeated demands having been made for extra performances. to accommodate families, 
there will be two given this week, viz.: WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY afternoons, 
Doors open at 2, Concert to commence at 3 o’clock. 

Admission 25 cents ; Private Boxes $3. {Ap 26 


ROYAL LYCEUM, TORONTO. 
R. BESNARD having leased this recently erected, ueat. and commodious theatre, 
announces his intention of letting it for periods to suit Artists visiting Toronto, 
(now the seat of Government in Canada). Application to be made to T. P. BESNARD, 
No. 55 King Street West, Toronto, C. W. [Jan 5-6m 


PISTOL SHOOTING. 
B igpne TRAVIS begs leave, respectfully, to inform his friends and the public, that, en’ 
couraged by the very liberal patronage bestowed upon his Gallery in Barclay Sireet, 
he has been induced to open two similar establishments, the one under the St. Charles 
Hotel, corner of Broadway and Leonard St., the other at the Branch Hotel, No. 36 Bowery 
Each Gallery is fitted up with an attention to neatness and elegance, unsurpassed by any- 
thing of the kind in the country. The proprietor ventures to add, that, if urbanity of 
manners, and strict attention to the wants of visitors, both on his own part and that of 
the assistants engaged, can influence the business, the enterprize must succeed. _ [je 8 




















“DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE. 
No. 37, 
BOWERY READING ROOM. 
ALL THE FOREIGN PAPERS. 
Pic NIC SALOON. 
ALL THE NICK NACKS OF THE SEASON, 
GREEN TURTLE SOUP THREE TIMES A WEEK, 
Callapee and Calapash, Wes@India fashion. Families served. 
“ Vivat Res’ Publica.” [je 1) A. J. ALLEN, Manager. 











OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au. 
thorized to reeeive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “Turf Regis 
ter.” 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tr- 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. P. H. Stem, John Collin, 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, Joba W. 
Allen, and P. Locke. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, JW 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,’’ to canvas 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for tet 
paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 2 Norfolk street, 
Strand, London. 

ke Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

Ba Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed 
Collector for this paper. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Napo.eon or THE Turr.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


a 








BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. - 





— ——$—<—$——— 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF GE 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STave 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET- 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 





For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—one insertion........-. +--+ ne 
Do. do. do. eemonths.....-+-+-+*" y 00 
Do do. do. Six Bonths........-+--++° 15,00 

’ 


Do. do. = = One year.......+ +++ 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices, 


Extra copies of the Encravines to be had at One Dollar each. 4 
Letters velating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be sddressed 
Wm. T. Porter. ‘ . o., # 
Letters relating to the business of the office, centaining orders, subscriptions, &°) 
the paper, te be addressed to the Publisher, Jomn Ricnanps. 
} gap All letters te be post paid. 
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R. T.—In the decisi 
of March, it should be 
before a demand for se 
game - 

Cc. J. B. F.— Wil: pu 

G. W. D.—Send yor 
through whom we will 

J.T. W.—Lady Suf 

We have a whole ra 
withstanding so much 
attended to, to which : 


At the suggestion 
«Spirit of the Times”’ 
sion, for the purchase « 
at prime cost, of breed« 
comprising— 

T horough-bre: 
Carriage and § 
Cattie, Sheep. | 
Setters, Pointe 
Fighting Cock: 
Race Saddles, 

Guns, Rifles, a 
Fishing Tackl 

An experience of ma 
turers, and others, will 
to him, with discrimin: 





Particular attention \ 
land or water, is entert: 
dressed to Wa. T. Por: 

ry 
rH 


FOR THE WE 


THE N. Y. NATIONS 


Writ 


Dear P.—What 
have been cruising 
them. We have vi 
ton, and Newport, 
Hurl Gate Pilot-bo: 
on Tuesday. It is 
heard from. The « 
North River that n 
to the other boats, 
gether 

While I write to 
temper at dinner-ti 
kindly furnishes a : 
whistling and scrat 
and usual appeals | 
rioters. Now and 
surface of the wate 
sturgeon has shock: 
summer air. But, 
flutter of a bee’s w 
test one’s love for t 
punch. Now may. 
to boats and boating 
ing on the trunk, n 


tween two planks, 
‘ Abe” sits beside 
too, favoring the at 
that might be taken 
of the crew) has de 
sition of the bow-k: 
is decerating the fe 


Shakspeare in the { 
out of the kitchen, 
his stove is likely t 
smacks, with their 
south-easter—that 
in a white heat loo 
Now all this may 
nocence may think 
fice, braving the sy 
drinks of a choice 
more common thar 
the ‘* Pearsoll” wh 
Garden through th 
carried off as Samy 
to put you on wate 
contented in a flat . 
gres in a Lighter 
Just wait! No-« 
rambling letter, th 
ing on the shore ri 
its blue shade towa 
will kiss our sails, 
chaunt to the welc 
it may *‘ come on t 
leeward scuppers, 
shoot rapidly onw: 
the “* United State 
would think the « 
and love 
We had a pleasa 
one of the many b 
boring islands, pa 
forms. We were; 
** Breeze,”’ concluc 
turbed for a whole 
I understand that 
the rise of this cry 
which inhabit ther 
visit from the joll: 
our N. Y. Nations 
In the evening, 
were delighted wi 
band, which accor 





